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ME. PDSCH IS CniNA. 

INCE eauli gabe-mouche is speak- 
ing of Nanking or Peking, 
And aa each critic, wit, or pro- 
fessional diner, 
Esplaina that joa can't choose 

but seo that the Mantcbews 
Must Boon bo entirely driven 

Irom China, 
And that a high price on our 

Pokoe and Hyson 
Must be the infallible end of the 

clatter, 
Mr. Punch, who's a strong gokt 
ftir Souchong and Congou 
o and see what is the matter. 
[t boots not to say how he goes ; for to-day 
roong and old, grave and gay, so affect locomotion. 
That the press every hour produces a shower 

longh Notes of a Slide on the Groat Frozen Ocean," 
8 Ramble from SUiKiSoti Vj^wshIw^-" 
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F— — 1 
PDNCH's POCKra--B00K OP FUN. ^^H 
DOMESTIC ECONOMT. ^^M 
dy of iks Souse. Mj dear, will yon allow me to«H 

yoii a glass of wine ? 

Visitor. Thanh jou — I'm very diiraty — I think I wilL 
Ltu^ of the Souse {after a alight pause). Have jov 
remarked, my dear, how the young men of the present d»j i 
waste their wine ? I'm sure they leave in their glasfiea i 
just as much as they drink — and do you know, my dear, 
Mr. Skinflinx always goes round after a party, and ool- ' 
lecta the wine-glasses together, and it's perfectly astoniab- 
iag the quantity he finds iu them. 

Visitor (having fust Jinished her glass). Ye-ee-ea. 
Lady of the Souse. Yes, my dear, it's a poaitlTe I 
faot — and I know you will hardly believe it — but Bome- I 
times, after a large evening party, lie has been able to put ' 
away as many us three large decanters full I 

[ Visitor turns pale, and reeollects, all of a suddtn, 
iat she has a pressing eaM to make in the next xtrtet.l 

ANTiQurriEa os the suoetest notice. 

BoEKK— .1 CelebrctUd Otriotilill-Slti'p. 

\ Antiquarian. What's the price of that mummy ? 
i_ Old Curiosity Mmi. That mummy, Sir, — two thousand 
I old — why. Sir, the very lowest we could take for 
innmmy, Sir, is a five pun' note. 
jnUquarian, Oh nonsense. I'll give you two pounds 
(tit. 

Md Cwriosity Man. Very sorry. Sir, but can assars 
•, it never was made for the money I 




Khowledob. — The offspring of Ttouglit, hut much of- 
tenor an Adopted Child. 



lot MoBT CuBiona Thing. — A woman not being onr^ 
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That she lacea tight ! 

That her shoes are too amall for her ! 

That she is ever tired at a hall I 

That she paints 1 

That she is as old as she looka J 

That she has been more than five micntes dn 

That she has kept you waiting 1 

That she bltiahed when a certain person's 
meutiooed I 

That she ever says a thing she doesn't mean 

That she is foud of BCaodal ! 

That she — stie of all persons in the world — i 

That she can't keep a secret ! 

That she doesn't want a new bonnet 1 

That she can do with one single thing les? when sbe i> 
abont to travel I 

That she hasn't the disposition of an angel, or the tern- j 
per of a saiut — or else how could she go through one-half 
of what she does ? 

That she doesn't know better than iiny one ebe whal! 
ia best for her I 

That she is a flirt, or a. coquette 1 1 

That she ib ever in the wrong IN i 

ExT&EMES. — Many a fool has passed for a clever maa, 
ie he has known how to hold his tongue ; and maaj k ' 
man has passed for a fool because he has not known ' 
) moke use of it. 
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A VOICE PBOM THE STOMACH. 

Somebody recommends what he calls a 'Woice loz- 
enge," which, it is asserted, gives " tone to the stomach." 
Tlds must be very convenient to singers ; for anything 
which gives '^ tone to the stomach " must add to the 
usual advantage of a voce di petto, a regular voce di ventre, 
which would be hailed anywhere as a decided novelty. 

A stomach with a tone to it must be equal to a barrel 
organ, and would furnish to a vocalist the means of accom- 
panying himself without being dependent on any external 
instrument. 

We can understand the stomach of a cat having a tone, 
for it is the source whence we derive all our fiddle-strings ; 
bat the human stomach with a tone to it, is a phenomenon 
which ought to make the lozenge that produces it univer- 
taUy popular. 

A Floweb fbom a Lovsb's Button-Hole. — A lady's 
^eek is described as the poetical abode of the Rose ; but 
we are not told what kind of a rose. When an ardent 
lover steals a^kiss, we suppose it is a " Cabbage-Rose ! ' 

Questionable Delicacy. — A conscientious clerk re- 
used a valuable situation under the Electric Telegraph 
Company, because he did not like accepting " a post, where 
be was a respoTisible agent, with unlimited li(e)-ability." 

Vuloab Definition op a Teetotallbb. — A Drunk- 

ttd convinced tLgainat his (s)will. 
2 
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CONFESSIONS OP A SPIEIT-RAPPINO MEDIUM. 

It was about the middle of February, when I had paid 
no rent for nine months, no taxes for six, and no trades- 
men for three, that I first began to hear a series of rap- 
pings of a most persevering character. To account fo^ 
those rappings was extremely difficult, and I made no at- 
tempt to answer them, for I knew it would be quite use- 
less as I had not a rap in the house. At length it occurred 
to me, that though I could not answer the rappings, they 
might in some way be got to answer me ; and as my whole 
life had been of a rather questionable nature, I resolved on 
trying the experiment. 

I was ntting alone about the middle of March, when I 
thought I heard a rapping, which soon became very vio- 
lent, at the outer door. Having heard some talk of the 
spirit rappers, I determined to try and find out whether 
the rappings which were so frequent at my house could 
have aajihing to do with the phenomena alluded to. Hav- 
ing lighted my pipe, I began to ask myself the question, 
" Can that be a creditor ? " when there immediately 
^oame a very loud '' rap." As the spirits, I am told, an- 
swer by a " rap " when they intend to express an affirma- 
tive and give no sign when they mean to imply a negative, 
I made sure there was a creditor at the door. '^ Is he 
alone ? " I asked. No answer ! " Were they all cred- 
itors who have been rapping during the last few weeks ? " I 
inqmred calmly, but there was such a thunder of " raps," 
lasting for several minutes, that I could not ask m^^elf 
another qneaidon immediately, as I knew 1 co\iXdi tl^X^V^^ 
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heard myself Bpeak. " Has the butcher been here ? " wi 
my next inquiry, which waa answered by several " r^' 
in quiet succesaion, but when I hiiatily added, " And wi 
he trust me any longer ? " the rapping suddenly biit mei 
decidedly oeased. 

I had read in some American books on the Bobject dut 
the spirits frequently moved fiirniture in the most e 
trie manner. I determined therefore to choose the dsrfe 
eat hour of the night to see whether it would be poBwhll 
to get my furniture moved by the aid of sueh spirits 
might he able to command. I got a. poor fellow who ht^ 
ft truot to come to me, and intending to make him a 
diam," I brought him into communication with all ibt 
" Bpirita " I could get together, but the " mediam " I hall 
chosen was quite unable to preserve a happy " mediim,*' 
and the " spirits," having taken complete possession of hia^ 
began to throw him about in the most mischievous mi 
that can he conceived. They bumped him up against til 
wall, and when he tried to lift a table under their infio- 
enco, they threw him down on the top of it. Wliilo th!*] 
was going on, the rappings became so violent that I, irfiO , 
was pretty well used to tliem, became alarmed ; and M- j 
pecially when I heard something like the forcing open of * 
door, which made me apprehend that there was Mini 
frightful " process," perhaps a writ or a. summons, iriA 
which the rappers intended to serve me out — or rather tl 
home — if they could get hold of me. Seizing the BpA 
friendly wrapper — a Macintosh — that I could lay bj^ 
* Hlds npott, I made my way out by a back door, and dU. 
t relara till the day follomng- When I o&m« faa«l: H| 
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» 

y dwelling I became convinced in the most unpleasant 
aimer that the " rappers " can really do what the Amer* 
ana attribute to them. I had been told that in the Uni- 
id States there are "rappers " who have positively writ- 
m with pen and ink, as well as moved furniture ; and I 
ould not doubt either fact when I found all my furniture 
ad been carried away, and an inventory regularly written 
at lying on the floori It was clear that not only was the 
LOUse haunted by " rappers," but the furniture had become 
' possessed " by some evil spirit in the shape of a " man 
n possession," who had carried it away. From this time 
brth the house had become a source of such alarm to me 
liat I left it ; but I have been told that the " rappings " 
(till Continue as vehement as ever, and some of the " rap* 
yevB " who possess the power of writing have placed a 
mritten notice on the door, which I have not ventured near 
mough to read, but which I have beeti told conveys an in- 
imation that they are acting as the " medium " of the 
andlordj- in whose name they will go upon the premises to 
ake possession of them in a few days. 

THE BEST PABTNEE8. 

For Whist, th^ cleverest and most indulgent ; for 
Dancing, the handsomest, and the most amusing; for 
Business, the steadiest, the wealthiest, and the most at- 
tentive; and for Marrislge — 'One who combines the qualities 
Df an the Three. 

The Shobtbst Act on Becord: — The Act ordaining the 
Fast, for it was an Act of no proviaionB a\. iSX. 



TKE TOUNQ LADY'S DREAM BOOK. ^^H 

In cotnpliance witL the wiah eXpresBcd in Bevera^^na 
dreds of charming and flattering notes, with which a ««*] 
responding number of lady correspondents bare boen if', 
vouring Mr. Punch ever since the Pooket-Book beciunfl 
one of the ioBtitutioas of oiir huppy country, he Laa eaoBH 
to ho prepared the following Dreamer's Munual, or Com- 
plete and Faithful Expoaition of Dreams and Yiaions. It 
has been carefolly collated with all the moat popiilir< 
works of the same character, to trhich it will be found U' 
bear remarkable affiuityi and eovcral now dreama htrt^ 
been added by the editors, who arronged express nighfr' 
mares for this work exclusively, and regardless of indigos': 
tion. The following pages, into whish is concentrated »; 
incredible umount of Dream Lore, will now be the atand'i 
ard authority on the subject, and no lady'a dresBing-t^to^ 
can be considered as properly furnished unless Jff-i 
Punch's Dream Book reposaa between the ring stand anil 
the Sau de Oolognoi i 

Aztecs. To dream of theee repulsive objects, sigDifief 

that you will be exposed to the impertinence of eont 

quack or other. To dreaiu that you ku« the wretched lit* 

tie creatures implies that you bare indeed been reduced tfl 

I extremities. 

Ant Sater. To dream that you were taken to G«eili 

means that you will aoou be invited to dinner with yoo^ 

cousins, The dream is, tborefore, good or bad, aoconUi^ 

e terms on which you are with your relatives. 

lii^pJU. To dream that yoa )^q thare ia luoky [ and 
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' you dream that the Oreen Bushes was performed, it 
)retells that your life wUl be an everksting peace. 

Brighton, The dream of a visit to, means that your 
respects are going to brighten, and that you may set 
our mind upon a Peer* 

Baby. To dream that you, being single, are affection- 
.tely caressing one in the presence of Frederic, implies that 
X>u are a prudent girl, and will ere long meet your reward. 

Ghiswick FH€, To dream of, implies a new bonnet at 
east 

Chobham, To dream of the Camp at, clearly shows 
hat though the captain has forgotten you, your heart is 
Qore faithful, which is comforting. 

Crystal Palace, To dream that you attend the in* 
lOgnration of, is a dream you will do well to tease your 
»apa to carry out. If you dream that Sir Joseph Paxton 
>resents you with a bunch of orange-flowers, you will be 
oarried in 1854 ; so mind what you are about, dear. 

Dancing' To dream that you are, is fortunate, but if 
n the polka your awkward partner tramples on your toes, 
>r tears your dress, and you only . smile forgivingly, you 
ifill have, and deserve, an excellent partner for life. — ^Ap- 
)ly at 85 Fleet street. 

Dreams, To dream that you are telling your dreams 
unless it is to Mr. Punch), implies that your mind is 
icarcely so well cultivated as it ought to be, and that the 
looner you begin a course of reading, the better for your 
^resent or future husband. 

Engaged, To dream you are, and have lost the ring 
Prederic ^ave jou, is not of the sligliteBl coiaa^o^^vi^^ '5s^\i. 
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if ftiiiilled literally. Aek him for a nev one and a prettier : 
and you will get it. 

Flirting. To dream you are, especially Id a cousena- | 
tory, or at the Botanio GiardenB, ia fortunate ; but la \ 
dream that you do bo upoh a staircase with the window on j 
the landing and the street door both open, during a party, ' 
is bad, unleas he fetches you a shawl or something. 

Ghost. To dream you eee a ghost, is a sign you wiU 
be gratified, unless it be the Ghost in SaTTUet with &&■ 
Charles Keon as the Prince of Denmark. 

Garter. To dream you marry a Knight of the, meao I 
that jou will soon have a perfect lore of a blue ribbon. 

Greamuich or BlackwaU. To dream of a dinner tt, i 
and dear Frederic helpmg you to whitebait, and handing . 
the bruwn bread and butter, means that dear Frederic is 
orer-running the countable, and will booq have to ask dear i 
papa for a cheque. So you had better keep the old gap 
tleman in good humor. ' 

House of Commons. To dream you are in the gallery 
of, means that ^ou talk when you should be silent, and 
interrupt business with your noneensiual chattering. Thi* ■ 
refers to lady visitors to Parliament; but if a man dreatiu 
that he Is in the body of the House, the observation moat 
likely applies to him also. Mention it to any gentlemu 
of a political turn. 

Rome. To dream you are happy at, and try to mftka i 
it happy, signifies that you ate a darling, and we shotiU 
like your address. 1 

Inctnse. To dream that it is offered to you, and that 
jva areplessed, ia not good *, bill if you turn up your tuQii< 
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tal nose at it^ while looking amiable, the remark under the 
preceding head will do again. 

Jewdry. To dream that you are covered with, is 
good^but if you suddenly discover that the jewels are only 
paste, some Jew is trying to cheat a gentleman who is or 
will be very dear to you. 

Kiss, To dream that you have the ^^ Amazon and 
the Tiger '' presented to yoU) and that it cannot be got 
into the drawing-room, predicts aii embarrassment which 
need not be described until the dream occurs-^then write 
to u& 

Letter, To dream that you receive, and that it is 
crossed and recrossed) means that spills are wanted foi* the 
parlor mantel-piece. 

Moni Blanc, To dream of, means that you are very 
fond of sweetmeats, especially of Albert Bock. 

Moustaches, To dream of, if the wearer be under 
forty, is good. If he be over that age, be warned \ he is 
a traitor of the deepest dye. 

Married, See Money, 

Music. To dream you hear; The luck depends on the 
composer. If Mendelssohn or Auber, you are to be con* 
gratulated^-^if Henry Russell or the cats in the next gar- 
den, the sooner you wake the better. 

Money, To dream a magnificent young nobleman 
offers you a bag of, and a wedding-ring, is bad^ because 
probably you will be disappointed. To dream that some- 
body is teaching you decimals, and making pretty little 
jobSt to you about " scents^" " mxlle pardoua " «u\i^ ^'^i 
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forth, with appropriate action, portends that you will tell 
Frederic not to be so slUy. But lia will. 

Name. To dreum jou cannot remember your, mewu 
that you desire to chunge it, and if for the better, we hop* 
JOU will. 

Opera. To dream you visit, and Frederic talks to yon 
all the time, denotes that you and he are very seiisibk 
young people, especially if Pietro U tjranda or Jessonda 
is being performed. If your bouquet faUs over into Ike 
pit, and is picked up by a very liaudsorae man, who preasee 
it to his waistcoat, you are a coquette, und we shall tell 
Frederic. 

PwwA. To dream you see Mr. Punch ie the most for- 
tunate tiling, except one (which is actually seeing him], 
that could happen to you. If he emilea upon you, which, 
if you are pretty, it is proba.ble he will, look forward to > 
Lappy and prosperous life. If he frown, examine yont 
whole conduct, and immediately reform anything tikely to 
displease him. If you are ia auy doubt aa to the sul^eet, 
writa to him frankly, and also legibly. 

Queen. To dream your queen was taken at chess dft- 
notes that you will soon have a mate. 

Sudensst. To dream that you have received an/j 
in&llibly Indieatea that you iiave been in society where yoa 
had DO busineaa to be, and most likely without your frieudB 
knowledge, 

Bkinoceroa. To dream that you are seated in a ailrn 
flax on the back of a, with Prince Albert holding a brown I 
gingham umbrella over you, and Mr. Harley and the Lord ' 
Ciaacellor slrewing sugar-plwuH \a ^wu Nia'^, atid tlut 
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LOS you go riding to St» Paul's to deposit in triumph a 
3lden crochet^hook and a raspberry tart) means that Fred-^ 
ric's salary will be raised one^third, that his uncle will 
irnish the house) and that his dear old mamma will pres- 
ent you with such a dinner and breakfast service^ But 
ou will be very lucky to dream this dream in the exact 
rder re<juired» 

Sleepk To dream you go to, if before XII) is good, 
jater, not so good) and denotes that you are allowed to go 
too many parties a great deal. 

2^a. To dream that you make, but can see very few 
poonS) means that almost all the young men at your next 
>arty will be agreeable — ^probably your mamma has been 
nyiting the Writers in Punch 

Unicom, To dream that you are worried by a, de- 
lotes that Frederic will take to the key*bugle, rather to 
he disturbance of your domestic peace. 

Veil. To dream you are taking the, means that 
fou will do a sensible thing) when you walk out at Earns- 
^te) for the sea-breezes, though healthy, make the face a 
ittle rough* To dream Cardinal Wiseman offers you one, 
md that Frederic bonnets his Eminence, denotes that 
Frederic is also a wise man. 

Wedding, To dream that you are at jour own, and 
that you cannot manage to utter the word obey, on which 
Frederic walks out of the church, indicates that fortune is 
very kind, and gives you a hint which you will do well to 
consider^ 

X»rxes, To dream that you are, and tlinati ^o>\ ^t^ 
lashing the sea into a foam, denotes that yow dio tvo\> \i^^ 
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BufBcient attention to yooi mamma's instiactioiui about 
whipping the Hyllabubs aad trifles. Now, as Frederia 
likes these things — need we say more to a girl who means 
to malce home happy ? 

Yellow. To dream that yon look, denotes that not 
only Emma Vernon, but even that dowdified Roaaniia 
Brown will have new drosses and mantles at the pic-nlc on 
Tuesday, and you wUl go in that odious old bonnet. Bnl 
if the yellow seems to come off, it moans that Frederic will 
take no notice of the bonnet, and will toil you, as you walk 
away together, to look at some particular view he pretends to ' 
recollect, that you look prettier than you ever did in your life 
80 save your money, there's a good girl, to pay your milli- ' 
ner's bill. 

Zebra. To dream you see, means that Frederic ha j 
gone and bought himself such a lovely striped waistcoBti ' 
justbecauseyousaidyouliked thepattem. Isn'theadetff ' 



THE LOST MUTTON. 

WeBKB is onr leg of mutton ? 

Gone, gone, gone I 
Who could haTe been the gluttoc 
That made his meal thereon ? 
It was the cat ; 
No doubt of that : 
Jane's sure the fact was soj 

For the joint was quite 
Secure kst night, 
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A HAPPY INSPIEATION. 



Happy the donkey, free from care, 
Whom a few prickly thistles bound, 

Content to breath the rural air 
In his own pound. 

Happy the hog, remote from noise, 
Who could no better bliss desire, 

Than wallowing, far from cruel boys, 
In his own mire. 

Happy the lawyer wholly free 
From conscience, and to pity lost, 

Whom a few simple clients fee 
To their own cost. 

Happy the lawyer's clerk who shines. 
Of shilling dancing rooms the star. 

And who to patronize inclines 
A cheap cigar. 

Happy the constable who walks 
About his beat with eager look, 

And ultimately stops and talks, 
With his own cook. 

Happy the cabman who contrives 
To take a fare to meet a train, 

And robs the passenger he drives, 
Who can't complain. 
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Happy tbe poet who indites 

I'hese sentiments ao pare and fine, 
And gets for everythmg he writes 
Twopence a, line. 

NKL30N VINBIOATED. 



^^^^eneration to generation ia the abaurd notion tli 
' Nelson waa always sea-aiok in a Naval engagement. 1^ 

take leave to deny the preposterous anppositioo, fiir \ 
defy anybody suffi^ring from aicknesa at sea to give i 
order for anything — eioept perhaps a glasa of brandy tl 
water — which he might accompliah by a convulsive effiu 

tit Nelson had really been sea-sick at the battle of TraiS 
fcr, his celebrated speech delivered just before going in 
■tion would Lave come down to posterity in the foUowii 
Hhn : — " Bagland (here ! Steward f ) expects (a&omn, 
that every man {Steward, I iay ! ) this day will do {^i 
ard I } his duty \}>amh I ) " 

"Ttra MoNUHBNTAi, Bust." — A Yankee aays that tl 
Mt, when he alluded to the " Monumeatal Bust^^ 41 
Bntly meant to imply the " Crack of Dome I " 

A Sopoitmo. — Why is the practice of praising ofai 
Q like opium ? — Because it's Landanum, 

A Fb UTILITY 'Wkll-obounbbd, — Periodica 
Hd leaves (&aC fertilize the Boil of LiteTKtiire, ' 
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HOW TO MAKE FEIENDS HAPPY. 

Be always ready to minister to tlie necessities of your 
lend. He will often want the conceit taken out of him ; 
id it will become you to do him that kindness. 

Treat this failing in him, and all his other failings, 
recisely as if they were your own ; that is to say, mortify 
lem. Seize every opportunity of saying things calculated 
» take him down. 

You should regard as failings, on the part of your 
lend, not only his downright whims, caprices, and hu- 
lors, but likewise all the tastes and inclinations that ho 
as, if he has any in particular. 

If he possesses a favorite horse, dog or gun, always 
Isparage it. This will tend to wean him from excessive 
btachment to earthly objects, yourself of course excepted, 
neer at the make of his hunter ; question his Newfound- 
md^s breed ; insiauate that his original Manton was man- 
factured at Birmingham. It will be just as well to take 
bis line with him if he values these things only a little as 
f be prizes them much, nay, better, for it particularly 
•nnoys a man to have a slight predilection of his magnified 
nto a " hobby," especially by the eyes of a friend, which 
mnoyance is a wholesome mortification of the desire not to 
Kem more ridiculous in the sight of those whom he cares 
for, than he really is. 

In like manner, and on the same principle, if there is 
wy one thing which you suspect him to think he does well, 
let hhn know continually that you think he does it ill. K 
le prides himself upon iiis riding, bis Amm^, ot ^^\\i%^ 
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^^^»r sliooting, make it evideot to bicn tb&t yon consider 1 
^^Ht( Dookney. Find fault nith hia manige, bis carrisig^ 
tackle, his atjle. In ease ho has any the least idea that 
appearance and demeanor are gentlemanlike, give hin 
understand that in your opinion they are snobbiah. 7 
holes in his coat and hia conduct. Shonld he ever bet 
the notion that he poasessea any knowledge of the woi 
impress him with the conviction that he is looked npoB 
you na a greenhorn. Accordingly pounce upon every i 
take be may fall into, or blunder be may commit, &nd 1 
advantage of it to suggest to bira your sense of his inej 
tudo, vulgarity, or imbecility. Avail yourself, moreoi 
of every circumstance which may afford a pretert for 
puting any kind of vanity to bim, which despicable feel 
promptly discourage ; as, for instance, if he cjuotea a bit 
poetry out of the fulneas of his heart, tell him that 
recitation is u mistake; if he hums a tune in the exoesi 
•I his spirits, advise bim not to do that because he hu 
I^Hpoice. 

^^^H Whenever you hear your friend inveighing against i 

^^^Pscial or political wrong or injustice, intimate your 1 

^^^^icion that he does so only because it offeets himself, 5 

truth will probably be that it does affect him in soma; 

gree ; and it will vex him to find you exaggerating i 

^^_ alight personal feeling into absolute selfishuesB. 

^^^L Your friend being irritated by any loss or other mial 

^^^Kuie in his affairs, do not pursue the soothing syatem n 

^^^Sin, bat put down hia complaints tu a manly way, by ai 

I ing that they are unfounded, and by ascribing his «fflfa) 

entirely to bis own fault, K Tie liaa ^tiernlly been j 
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lent, attribute the calamity to Ids oyer-oaution ; if enter- 
}risiiig, to liis recklessness. Whatever line of conduct 
fou obserye him to pursue, blame it ; so that when any 
lisaster occurs to him, you may be in a position to tell 
liim that it would not have happened if he had taken your 
ftdvioe. In all discussions wherein you may be engaged 
irith him, if a word or action of his own can possibly be 
referred to either of two motives of opposite character, 
never fail to impute the meaner and the more foolish. 

By continually practising these precepts, you will ac- 
eostom your firiend to the wholesome discipline of humilia- 
tion, by making himself feel how small he is in your eyes, 
which he regards as his own. In doing him this good and 
kindly office, however, let not your complacency be dis- 
turbed by the apprehension that when he winces, the pain 
he suffers may possibly not be occasioned by your treading 
on hb corns, but by his perception of your wish to tread 
upon them. 

A MATBDCONIAL ALLIANCE. 

Fashionable folks have ceased to marry. Now, ac- 
e(Hrding to Jenkins and his' imitators, " they form a matri- 
monial alliance ; '* upon which, Susan Jane writes to Punch 
to inquire, '^ if such an alliance is to be considered offen- 
ove and defensive ? " Mr. Punch ventures to reply — 
^ofEensive, when misfortune or difficulty is to be attacked 
and overoome \ defensive, when sorrow or sickness assails ; 
and expensive, when certain little parties, whether or not, 

will join in the compact." 

3 
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^^H THE CKUBH AT THE QUEEN'S DRA.WIS&-ROOM. 

^^ SoHSK. — A passage tw St. Jamea' Palaee Itadvng to ajUgU 
of stairs, both crowded unth NobUiiy, Gentry, Oitf'. 
gy, Foreigners of Distinction, and Female AriM 
tocracy. 

Oounteas {screams). A ... h 1 Prajr be more oarefi^ 
Sir — do you know that yon are ranning yoar epor intoiBj 
itnkle? 

General O^cer. Beg ten thousand pardons, Mtt'uii — 1 
but really the crowd is bo — Oh I oh my corn ! I 

Judge. Stop, Sir ! — my wig ! — atop, Sir ; I say — jon'Tt 
hitohed that star of yours in the ourU of my wig. 

Ambassador. Pardon, milor, jo vons demands mOlf 
pardons ! — but ze Icraoude — impossible— s'arrSter. 

Bisliop. My Lady — my Lady — oh, dear, my LadjJ— 
your Ladyship's brooch has caught me by the slecTes ! 
Country Oentleman,. Hallo, my Lord ! — my Lord, I 

Iny I — make a little room, can't you ? — ^you are aquealsi 
Uiia Lady to death. 1 

; Ea/rl. It's not I that's pushing — tt'sthis gentlemu^'l 
f Barxmft. No, it ia'nt 1 ' 

I Earl. Tes, it is ! ' 

W Marchioness. Oh ! oh ! — I've lost my dlamoDds. ' 
Viscountess. Ah ! — my lace — my lace I — 
Dowager. Ah, drat it ! there goes my lappets I 
Alderman. The hilt of yoor sword 
Sir — which is not pleasant, Sir. 
I Sheriff. It is your own fault, Sir ! I'm not to 

I Sir, because yOor itomMb 'a in tVic ■wirj, 8w. 



BtOlM^ 

toUnl 
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American Gentleman. G-o a«head, now, you I 

Dttke. To whom are you speaking, Sir ? 

American Gent Wal, I guess I'm talking to a man in 
the way. 

Liberal Member. Will you have the kindness to move 
<m,Sir? 

OonservaUve Member. Confound your politics ! 

Noble Lords and Honorable Gentlemen* Oh, oh I 

Omnes. Oh, oh I — ah ! — ah I — oh I — oh dear ! — oh my ! 
^-mind — don't — ^now then I Go on ! go on there I Hoi I 
Hai I Ho ! [Scene closes. 

SHOBT LEOntRE TO YOUKG LADIES. 

Hatjb a good piano, or none. Be sure to have a dread' 
fbl cold when requested to " favor the company." Cry 
at a wedding. Scream at a spider. Never leave your 
earl-papers in the drawing-room. I)||Dp your handkerchief 
when you are going to faint. Mina you are engaged if 
you don't like your partner. Abjure ringlets on a wet 
day. It's vulgar to know what there is for dinner. Nuts 
•re bad if you are going to sing. Never see a black coat 
as long as there is a red one, and always give the prefer- 
ence to the elder brother. Get married at St. George's, if 
joa can:— at all events, get married. 

A BoMAN Nose put out op Joint. — The Boman poet, 
q[»ea]dng of man's frailty, says it is " human to err." But 
in the ease of a man beating his wife, surely that is being 

** tnUnmim tO hetf ? " 
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ODEIOOB CHINESE 




herself : 

The 



The 
AbjIub. 



HE StroBg-Minded Wi 
a dragon in a cightcap. 

The Stupid Woman haKha 
egg-plums. 

The Obatinato WonuLDgoei 
to sea. in b. bandbox. 

The Patient Woman routi 
an ox with a buming-glufc 

The Curious WonumwnU- 
like to turn the rainbov, to i 
what there vaa upon the otlis 

The Vulgar Woman ia i 
spider attempting to spin nfir 

The Cautious Woman 
her promises on a slate. 

The Enyioufl Woman Klii 
!n endeavoring to lace tighter than her neighhw* 
Estravagant Woman burns a wax caudle in loot 
a lucifer match. 

Happy Woman died in a Blind, Deaf and' 
years ago. 



The Woklb's Vkkbict, — In all delicate < 
blame is due, you will generally find the foUowiog !■ 
d upou : — the poor man is aouaeed, the rioL maa it fl 



I Attendant on ■Wbm.to. — kl\ft\iiMAB. 
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ENnMENTALITIES. 

Whttb hair is the ohalk with 
which Time keeps its score — ^two, 
three, or fourscore, as the case 
may be-— on a man's head. 

Two's a secret, but three's 
none. 

The heart-strings will snap, 
just like harp-strings, from excess 
of cold and neglect. 

Good-nature is a glow-worm 
that sheds light even in the dir- 
tiest places. 

Man has generally the best of 
rerj thing in this world— ^for instance, in the morning 
^ has nothing but the newspaper to trouble his head 
itb, whereas poor Woman has her curl-papers. 

Elindnesses are stowed away in the heart, like bags of 
irender in a drawer, and sweeten every object around 
lem! 



A OASE 07 OHLOBOFOBIL 

It is mentioned in the papers that a tiger recently had 
18 diseased nails extracted whilst under the influence of a 
owerfiil dose of chloroform. A wretched punster of our 
Ajnaintance, on being told of it, remarked that this was 
lertainly the most extraordinary case of claw-reform he 
)?er heard of I 

A VwsiXGMxvoN, — A Barrister refomiig \na^efc% 
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FAST NUBSEBY BHYMBS. 
'L^Old Mother EvXibfvrd, 

Old Granny Hubbard, 
She went to her cupboard 

To get little Jack a cake. 
While she was gone, 
Out got Master John 

On the tiles in a wide-awake ! 

She .went to the hatter's 

To buy him a cap, 
And when she came back 

He had started hb trap. 

She went to the tojship, 

To buy him a horn, 
And when she came back. 

He was off to Cremorne. 

She went for a basin, 

To set his food soaking. 
But when she came back 

His cigar he was smoking. 

Cut along, Tom Tucker, 

Sing for his supper. 

What shall he sing for ? 

Not bread and butter ! 
Tired of Welsh rabbits and kidneys almost 
What do jou saj to an Ancbovy To»a\»'l 
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&~2>ieiM|f, JHckity^ Doet, 

Drinkete, drinkete Hock, 
We'll go and dine at the Cook, 

Bump-steak and stout. 

And cold without ; 
Drinkete, drinkete Hock. 

Back a cock-horse 
The country across, , 
And get a good jockey 
To ride a cock-horse. 
Cords for his breeches, and tops for his toes, 
He shall have fences wherever he goes. 



A LITTLE LEOTUBE ADDBESSED TO MY DEABS. 
{By an Old Maid cf fht World.) 

^* My dears, Love is like Chancery : it 's a deal easuf t0 
get into it than to get out again. There are thousands d 
ways for the former, but as for the latter, it can't be done, 
noways. 

" Take my advice, my dears — ^never believe a man be* 
fore marriage, and never trust him after it 

'^ If men, my dears, were to pay, like servants, for 
every thing they broke, they wouldn't be so fond of break' 
ing their hearts for every pretty girl they saw. Tli0 
fortune of a Bothschild couldn't stand, my dears, against 
such a rouinous amount of breakages. Why, I have kaowa 
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man's heart to break as often as an American bank, and 
et lie -would open the next day with the same brass plate 
n his face^on which you could plainly read * Assubanob,' 
.nd his heart would go on issuing the same amount of false 
lotes as before. Besides what becomes of all their broken 
learts, I should like to know ? Where do they all go to ? 
Along with the old moons, I suppose ; or they may be 
keeping company, there's no knowing where, with all the 
ping that are lost, each heart beink stuck through with a 
pin, like the curious insects in a museum. 

"There's no need to tell you, I am sure, my dears, 
aknt choosing a husband. A woman's instinct generally 
guides her in those little matters. But this I will tell 
yon, that husbands differ as much as geese ; but the soft- 
est, mind, is not always the worst. The softer your hus- 
band, the more pliable you will find him ; and all the easier 
for you to twist him round your little finger. If husbands 
trusted more to their wives and less to themselves, there 
would be more happy marriages ; but, until they learn 
what is due to our sex and are fully prepared to pay it, that 
Ittppy balance will never exist in a household which to the 
hisband should be the source of as much joy as a large 
balance is at his banker's ; but at present the wife is not 
>Dowed to have any share or interest in the one, or to par- 
ticipate in the other. 

" I will conclude, my dears, with giving you a few 
idea with regard to the choice of husbands in general ; 
ttd though, my dears, 1 have never ventured on the stormy 
»a of matrimony myself" (here the fair lecturer* 8 voice 
^hUy iremUed tvith emotion)^ " Bti\ll\i«ii'v^ 'H?^^*^^^ 
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from the haven of single blessedness many of the sqi 
and breezes that hare talccn pUoe on them, and ] 
derived no amall knowledge from the numerous phipwr 
I hare witneaaed in coosequonoe of them, and this ku 
edge I am only too willing to impart to all those who 
anxiouB to cmhark for the United States. 

" I shall confine my observationa, my dears, to 
small circle of my experience of men, such as I have 8tni 
them round the tea-table. 

" If a maa wipes his feet on the door-mat before c 
iog into the room, you may be sure that he will mal 
good domestio husband. 
I " If a man in snuffing the candles, snuffa them out, 
Bay be sure he will make a stupid huaband. 
V " If a man puts his handkerohief on his knees wl 
taking his tea, you may be sure he will be a prut 
husband. 

" lu the same way always mistrust tho man who ■ 
not take the last piece of toitst or Sally Lunn, but pre 
waiting for tho next warm hatch. It is not nnlikelj 
will make a greedy, selfish bnsbaud, with whom yim 
enjoy 'no brown' at dinner, no crust at tea, no p< 
whatever at home. 

" The man, my dears, who wears goloshes and is a 
fill about wrapping himself up well before ventaring i 
the night air, not unfrequontly makes a good Invalid 1 
band that mostly stops at home, and is easily oomfin 
with slops. 

"The man who watches the kettle and prevent! 
gover, will not fail, my dears, in his married b 
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in ezercifiiiig the same care in always keeping the pot 
hoiling. 

^The man who doesn't take tea, ill-treats the cat, 
takes snuff, and stands with his back to the fire, is a brute 
▼horn I would not advise you, my dears, to marry upon 
«ny consideration,^ either for love or money, but most de- 
cidedly not for love. 

" But the man who, when the tea is over, is discovered 
to have had none, is sure to make the best husband. Pa- 
tience like his deserves to be rewarded with the best of 
viyes, and the best of mothers-in-law. My dears, when 
joa meet with such a man of tliis kind, do your utmost to 
Bttiy him. In the severest winter he would not mind 
gtung to bed first." 

[Here the hctu/rer condudedj and the several young 
ladies retired to their respective avocations.^ 

SHE-DOOTOEINQ. 

• 

Wi learn from an American paper that Db. Harriet 
HuHT has been lecturing at New York on " Woman as a 
Hijdeian." Dr. Harriet would doubtless give a new 
Widing to Scott's hackneyed lines — 

" Oh woman I in oar hours of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please, 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A ministering M.D. thou." 

We must say we prefer the original, " angel." 

The Secret or Youth.— r A Lady never knows how 
yoQDg ahe looks, until she has had her poTticat ^^\&^. 




Bhidby InoitATrrnDE. — Men get <triiak, andj 
e fault on the wine ! 
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pbovbebial phelobophy! 

BT TUB 80L0K0V IK OBDINABT TO THB BSmSH KATIOV. 

I. 

An umbrella upon thine arm may make it ache, but 
should rain oome, the umbrella will preserve thy clothes. 
Choose betwixt a trifling pain and a tailor's bilL 

n. 

Other persons were born about the same time as thy- 
mI^ and hare been growing up ever since, as well as thou. 
•^BnateJkae be not proud. 

. *' in. 

Preserve few secrets from thy wife ; for if she discover 
ibaa she will grieve, not that thou hast kept from her thy 
teotets, but thy confidence. 

rv. 

Yet confidence may be misplaced, as when thou goest 
out in ihin patent leathern boots, simply because the 
pirement before thine own door has dried. 

V. 

The girl who is destined to be thy wife, although now 
unknown to thee, is sure to be living somewhere or other. 
Hope, therefore, that she is quite well, and otherwise 
think politely about her. 

VI. 

Educate thy children, lest one of these fine days they 
educate thee in a school with no vacatiouE. 
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vn. 

how good was Nature, that placed great rivers ne 
great towns I 

vm. 

A traveller, journeying wisely, may learn much. Y 
much may also be learned by him who stays at home. 

IX. 

An insane person may lie to thee, and yet be innooen 
and thou may est lie to him, and be praiseworthy. Nc 
all persons are somewhat insane, but do thou beware < 
lying as a general rule. 

X. 

Heat expands things, and therefore in hot weather ti 
days are lengthened. Moral heats sometimes expand tli 
mind, but they tend not to the lengthening of thy days. 

XL 

' Say not that thou knowest a book until thou hast rea 
it alL Yet some books thou mayest throw aside partial! 
read. Herein thou judgest a criminal unheard. Wht 
then? 

xn. 

1 do not say to thee, '< Marry, for it will exalt thee, 
yet was there subtle meaning in those whose usage it wi 

to say, " Marry, come up." 

« 
xm. 

Cool things are used to cure fever, yet the over-ooo 
i^AMr of a Mend*B act will throw thee mto li^At. 
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XIV. 

We know nothing, and yet it is knowing something 
to know that thou knowest nothing. 

XV. 

By a conceit) a certain red fly hath been called a Lady- 
bird, and bidden to fly away home. The counsel is good, 
even to her who is neither bird nor fly. There is no place 
like home. 

XVI. 

He who always holds his tongue will one day haye- 
nothing else to hold. Yet it is not good to be over-gar- 
rulous. 

xvn. 

The weather-cock, working easily, can tell thee the 
way of the wind, but if the weather-cock sticks, the course 
of the wind will not be influenced thereby. Remember 
this. 

xvm. 
If thy heart is in the Highlands, it is not here. 

XIX. 

Virtuous love is wholesome. Therefore be virtuous, 
to make thyself worthy of self-love. Not, of course, that 
thou art thereby prevented from loving somebody else. 

XX. 

Talk to thyself, and insist on a reply, yet not before 
*he world, lest it think that nobody eAse -snXV \»XJk. \xi ^^^^^ 
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XXI. 

A catj even if she be friendly, neyer approaches tlieo 
by a direct course. No more does a truth, friend ; hoi 
winding round thy stupidities, and rubbing up against thy 
prejudices, it reaches thee gently — ^and then, perhapSi 
scratches. 

xxn. 

A stitch in time saves nine. If therefore ihoa feelesl 
one in thy side, be thankful, friend. 

xxiu. 

Loye the moon, for she shines in the night, to gire m 
light in the dark, whereas the sun only shines in the day 
time, when there is plenty of light, and his assistance li 
not wanted. Such is the difference between real and ftlse 
charity. 

XXIV. 

Solomon knew several things, allowing for his age, bat 
I could teach him a few others. 



A FEW SAYINGS FOUNDED ON "DOINGS." 

A Cab is the madness of many for the gain of one. 

Old Time may find plenty of sand for his hour-glass in 
any sugar cask. 

Music has barrel organs to make savage the oalmett 
breast. 

What is one (sausage) man's (sausage) meat, ntaj la 
Mnother man^a poison. 
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AN EXAMPLE TO YOXTNG LADIES. 

Y &ce is round and fat, my nose snub, my hair sandy, 
Eun corpulent and clumsy, my short legs are bandy, 
nd my hands and feet are broad, my expression is stupid ; 
) except in being plump, I'm by no means a Cupid. 

et like a goose I hoped Her affection to waken, 

hat She'd love me for my mind— oh, how I was mistaken I 

Ihere came a handsome' Swell — ^your derision don't 

smother — 
Ihe became another's bride, and the Swell was that other. 

n his figure, in his style, at every point, in each feature, 
le was opposite to me, poor absurd-looking creature ; 
^hen he dressed so very well — at the same time so neatly, 
^d of course he cut me out — ^by his tailor — completely. 

'Was spooney in those days, I was soft, green, and sappy, 
^nd I cried. Oh, don't I wish she may ever be happy ! 
hey say that of her choice she has sorely repented, 
be may now with some one else wish that she'd been 
contented. 

m told the handsome Swell whose attractions had caught 

her, 
ery soon ran through the money for which he had sought 

her; 
t her side he's never seen ; but is constant at races, 
found in billiard-rooms and all those sort^of places. 

I music they declare that she lessons is giving, 
3cause he has reduced her to work for liet WvVsi^.) 
4 



^^o: 



fhen they are taken in, let their fate prove a warning. 



id he pocketB all she earns, whioli he aquaniiera in foUj; 

lo I shouldn't think he makes her what one may call jolly 
All that's hers ia his hy law ; and to change that condiliiil 
I hope the House won't liaten to any petition ; 
If girls will marry Swells, honest plain young 

^^H LITTLE PACTS WOETH KNOWING. 

^^B Whhh a man has a very red face, it never, bj 
^^^Bbuice, arises from drink. 

^^V He who arrives late at a dinner-party, after the t 
^^UMny is seated down to table, generally escapes from ni 
^BUother of carving. 

Old ideas, like old olothes, put carefully away, MW 
out again, after a time, almost as good as now. 

The first bottle is always " l«o dry," or " too Btrosg' 
or " too thin," or else " it wants age," or "body,"or"ke*p 
ing," and it is only right that there should be sometfjq 
wanting in the first bottle, or else there never woold H 
Wf improvement in the second. 

~ lalk Scotch lo a beggar, and he will soon leave yOO. 
r Always accept a seat in the carriage of the lady lA 
en DO dinner ; for the chances are that, as she hi 
I nothing since luncheon, there ia a good 8«pp«] 
Ktilig for her at home. 

" Obde&kd to lie CI 
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BUBE AND OETJDE OBSERVATIONS. 

BT ▲ PLATmrDINASIASr. 

None of us like the crying of another person's baby. 

" I won't " is a woman's Ultimatum. 

No man knows when he goes to law, or gets into a oab 
ivhat he will have to pay on getting out of it. 

Bed tape is the legal chalk with which a lawyer rud- 
lies his sheep. 

If we all had windows to our breasts to-morrow, what 
ft demand there would be for blinds ! 

When a man has been ^< drinking like a fish," it is '^ the 
idmon " always that is to blame for it. 

The Truth, with " London Pure Milk," lives certainly 
It the bottom of a well. 

Years are the milestones which tell us the distance we 
kave travelled, but it's rarely women count them. 

Conversation was hid for a long time, until it was dis- 
Mrered in a bag of filberts. 

Some persons are fond of " opening their minds " to 
jou, as if it were a dirty-linen bag— only to let you see 
tte foul things that can drop out of it. 

Women, when they talk of " a good figure," must mean 
tlte figure 8, for that is the figure which is the most pulled 
k at the middle. 

The dissipations that persons resort to to drown care, 
tre like the curtains that children in bed pull round them 
to keep out the dark. 

The bread of repentance we eat, is often made of the 
wild oats we bow in our youth. 




A Dbop in the Eyb. — It has been, with soma 
mliserved bj a, mbrui writer, tbat drunkenDCBe b ft 
It does not, however, ulwayfi happen that thi 
effected by liqaor is affected to tears. 

Net Pbofit. — A. &fllietmao.'6. 
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HOUBBfiOLD SONGS.— THE TEA SEBYICE. 

Ka 1—VBM 80HO or THl tiAMm 

rHEiB goblets of silver, their vases of gold) 

lict pleasure and luxury boast : 
To the teapot alone will philosophy hold, 

And bread will be ever its toast. 

I 'Tis in the teapot life's type may be seen, 
lection should on it be fixed ; 
loe is neither all black nor all green, 
joys and our sorrows are mix'd. 

the depths of the teapot there's plenty to learn, 
adrersity profit may bring ; 
^«4 ieft-time the kettle will bid us discern 
ia spite of hot water to sing. 

Li-- 

aa S.—VEB 80HO or THl SrGAB BASIN. 

tm for years from flower to flower, 
^Fhoa, idly busy bee I 
ThoQ canst not match with all thy power 
The sweets enclosed by me. 

With prejudice I am not blind ; 

The sugars I contain. 
If to the tea alone confinM, 

Were sweet, alas ! in vain. 

No I With the generous grog I'll blend. 

As with the sober tea : 
For sociality, a friend 

Will ever End in me. 
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ira 8.— iHB soHft or vbm ulx juq^ 

I know I am a mockery, 

I hate my very name; 
Into the world of orookery 

I know not how I came. 
A milk jog is an article * 

They might as well put down ; 
For, oh ! there's not a particle 

Of genuine milk in town. 

Far better to have given me 

A name I could deserve, 
Than cruelly have driven me 

From truth's bright path to swerve ; 
For when of milk jugs trippingly 

I hear them round me talk, 
There trickle down me drippingly 

Tears of diluted chalk. 

Oh, how I hate hypocrisy ! 

Would I could place myself 
In that enlarged democracy, 

The world of common delf. 
Although to fine gim-crackery 

'Tis fated I belong ; 
No matter — " Down with quackery " 

Shall ever be my song. 

Thb Confession of a Fond Mother. — Ovei 
gence, like too much sugar, only spoils what it waf 
to sweeten. 
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THS BLSOTBIO STOEY-TELLBR 

^HAT horrid fibs by that electric wire 

Are flashed about I what falsehoods are its shocks ! 
So that, in fact, it is a shocking liar, 

And why ? That rogues may gamble in the stocks. 

We thought that it was going to diffuse 
Truth o'er the world ; instead of which, behold, 

It is employed by speculative Jews, 
That speculative Christians may be sold. 

Nations, we fancied, 'twas about to knit. 
Linking in peace, those placed asunder far. 

Whereas those nations are immensely bit 
By its untrue reports about the war. 

Oh ! let us rather have the fact that creeps, 

Comparatively, by the Post so slow. 
Than the quick fudge which like the lightning leaps, 

And makes us credit that which is not so. 

The calm philosopher, the quiet sage, 
Fair Science thus abused to see, provokes, 

Especially it puts him in a rage, 
To be, himself, deluded by the hoax. 

Dressing in America. — A young lady writes from 
ewport, an American watering-place, that " We have to 
•ess about nine times a-day here." Young ladies at New- 
»rt, with their nine dresses, must be like nine-pins ; no 
oner set up than down again. 
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EULBS FOE eBLF-QOVHEKUBtlT. 



Always sit next to the carver, if yoa can, at diMBi. 

Ask no woman her age. 

Bb civil to all rich uncles and aunts. 

Never joke with a polieemati. 

Take no notes, or gold, -with you to a Fancy "Ea»ir— I 
nothing but silver. 

Your oldest hat, of course, for an evening partjj 

Don't play at chess with a widow. 

Never oontradict a man who Btutters. 

Pull down the blind before yon put on your n 

Make friends with the steward on board i 
there's no knowing how soon you may be placed, 1 
power. 

In every strange house it is as well to inquire ir 
brandy ia kept — only think if you were taken iUil 
middle of the night ! 

Never answer a ere Bsing-s weeper. Pay him, or else fi 
quickly and silently on. One word, and yon are lost. 

Keep yonr own secrets. Teli no human being j 
your whiskers. 

Never offend a butler — the wretch has too manya 
of retaliation ! 

Write not one letter more than you can help. Th«a 
who keeps up a largo oorrespondenoe is a martyr tied not 
to the Stake, but to the Post. 

Wind up your conduct, like your watch, once v 
exajninin^ minutely whether jou are " 



lost. 
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«LUD A' MEBOTl HOW PBETTY." 

" Thb heart of a married woman who flirts is like a rosb^ 
of which every admirer plucks a leaf, till there is nothing 
left for the husband buj the stalk and the thorns." — Recol- 
fccftons of a Fashwnahle Novel ^ in 3 vols* (of course,) 

m 

HOW WOMEN VEIL THE TBUTH. 

When a woman says of another woman '^ she has a good 

tgnre," you may be sure that she is freckled, or that she 

Bqnints, or that she is marked with the slnall-pox. But if 

she simply says, " she is a good soul," you may be morally 

• certain that she is both ugly and ill-^made. 

Frbsh feom America. — ^There is a Quaker in Ver- 
mont who is so attached to the principles of the Peace So- 
ciety, that he will not have a single flower in his garden ; 
for " It's terrible," he says, " to walk out at this time of 
the year, and to see the flowers in all directions with shoot' 
ingpistils,^^ 

A JoiTRNBY WITHOUT End. — Entering upon an argu- 
ment with a metaphysician is like getting into an omnibus : 
you know where you start from, but it's impossible to tell 
where it will carry you. 

Character of an |||ibitual Sot.— He was a man of 
no determination-*^xcept to the head. 

The "Manipold Writer." — ^Mr. &. T?. ^. Stcioa. 




FILLINU UP THE CESSDa PAPEE. 
?mu~-"trpoB MT woBD, Mb. Pbhi-iit! 1b rm 



Tub Aut of Pei;foi[Mino. — Fromise little, that 
may perform much ; bat if you want to perforin little, 
o&Q promise &b much as you Ukn. 
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THE TYBANNY OP PUENITUBK 

It is a folly to suppose, when a man amasses a quantity 

of furniture, that it belongs to him. On the contrary, it is 

he who belongs to Ms furniture / He is bound hand and 

foot by it — ^he is tied by the leg to his own mahogany ! 

He cannot move anywhere without dragging his furniture 

after him — ^he cannot go abroad without previously finding 

a home for his furniture ; he cannot be absent for any time 

wiOioiit first taking every precaution that his furniture 

will be properly provided for in his absence. If he pro- 

JiBcts any little trip, the thought that always stops him at 

Ibe door is, '^ Whatever shall I do with my furniture ? " 

' Many a man who boasts of his freedom is the secret 

^dave of his furniture. No man can call himself perfectly 

ybe^ who, whatever he does, or wherever he goes, has 

afarajB to carry in his mind so many chairs and tables ! 

THE TWO EXTEEME8 OP FASHION. 

FoBMSBLY, when ladies went out, they used to have their 
bonnets on ; but that is no longer the case, for their bonnets 
are now not on, but half ofF. The reason generally as- 
signed by bur female acquaintance why bonnets are thus 
worn, is, because they are. There is, however, a somewhat 
more logical one to be given than this ; namely, the length 
of the dress. Condensed by the tyranny of Fashion to 
screen their feet and ankles from admiration, the ladies 
indemnify themselves by showing as much as possible of 
the head. 
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BIBD8-N0T OF A FB&THEE. ^^M 

The following advertiBements recentl; appeared o^QH 
same day, and in the order in which we have given IfaenL 
We hite to use strong expressions, bat we are inclined to 
fear that the aecond advertiser is a Brute, 

GRAY PARROT LOST.— Flew away from a villa in 
St. John's Wood, on Tuesday afternoon, a lovely Gr>y 
Parrot. Is full of playfulneas, and though its articulatioa 
• is indistinct, it will scream and screech in the most eothii- 
aiastio manner for hours together. Any one who haa fbond 
it ia earnestly prayed to treat the dear thing kindly, and 
not to resent its biting, and, on bringing it to ita disconso- 
late mistress, the reward of Three Guineas shall be thank- 
fully paid. Address Mrs. Dk Poppbts, Acroceraonia 
Cottage, St. John's Wood. 

GRAY PARROT LOST.— Flew away from a villa in 
St. John's Wood, on Tuesday afternoon, a Gray Parrot 
May be known by its viciousness, ita not speaking a word, 
and ita habit of screeching in the most abominable manner, 
without any reason whatever. Any one who haa found it, 
and will bring it — stvffed — to the uadermentioned addireas, 
shall receive Four Guineas, and thanks. Address Ha. 
Db Poppbts, Acroceraunia Cottage, St, John's 

• THE EAST WISD! 

Last week, when the east wind waa at its 
nursery maid, walking with, her charge in the 
had a remarkably fine baby At into twins 

R Art-Teuth. — No woman ever knows how handMma ' 
S DUli] she has had her portrait painted. 





PUNCH'S POOKET-BOOK OF FUN. 61 

GENTLE BATIBES. 

Ip you ask a lady to walk out with you, she first looks 
at your dress, and then thinks of her own. 

If a woman holds her tongue, it is only &om fear she 
cannot " hold her own." 

Notice, when you have accompanied your wife to buy a 
lot of things at her favorite shop, what ostentatious care 
she takes of your interest in seeing that you get " the right 
change." 

How much more difficult it is to get a woman out on a 
wet Sunday than on a wet week day. Can the shut shops 
have anything to do with this ? 

The oddest mnemonic curiosity is, that a woman, who 
never knows her own age, knows to a half an hour that of 
all her female friends. 

A woman may laugh too much. It is only a comb that 
can always afford to show its teeth. 

Women will never be punctual They scorn the 
^' charms " that hang to a watch-chain. 

The Seobet op Popularity. — Come into a fortune and 
then your friends will discover in you qualities of the most 
superlative brilliancy, the existence of which, in your 
moments of most intoxicated vanity, you never suspected 
before. 

How ARE PRoms^WADB Fast ? — By nails or pins — 
according as persons are in the habit of running away from 
their words. For instance, you nail a man to his promise, 
and pin a woman. 
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THE POETIGAL COOEEBY BOOK 

BTSWJU) D170K Ain> PSAB. 

Ali>-" My Heart and Lute." 

I GIVE thee all, I can no more, 

Thongh poor the dinner be ; 
Stew'd Duck and Peas are all the store 

That I can offer thee. 
A Duck, whose tender breast reveals 

Its early youth full well ; 
And better still, a pea that peels 

From fresh transparent shell. 

Though Ducks and Peas may fail, alas ! 

One'fS hunger to allay; 
At least for luncheon they may pass, 

The appetite to stay. 
If seasoned Duck an odor bring 

From which one would abstain. 
The Peas like fragrant breath of spring 

Set all to rights again. 

I give thee all my kitchen lore. 
Though poor the offering be ; 

111 tell thee how 'tis cooRl, before 
You come to dine with me : 
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TJhe Duok is truss'd from head to heels, 

Then stew'd with butter well : 
And streaky bacon, which reveals 
A most delicious smell. 

When Duck and Bacon in a mass 

You in the stewpan lay, 
A spoon around the vessel pass. 

And gently stir away : 
A table-spoon of flour bring, 

A quart of water plain. 
Then in it twenty onions fling. 

And gently stir again. 

A bunch of parsley, and a leaf 

Of ever-verdant bay, 
Two cloves — I make my language brief — 

Then add your Peas you may ! 
And let it simmer till it sings 

In a delicious strain : 
Then take your Duck, nor let the strings 

For trussing it remain. 

The parsley fail not to remove. 

Also the leaf of bay ; 
Dish up your Duck — the sauce improve 

In the accustomed way. 
With pepper, salt, and other things, 

I need not here explain : 
And, if the dish contentment brings 

You"'}} dine with me again. 
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APPLE PIS. 



AiB— "a22 tha£% hriffht miutjbd^'" 



All new dishes fad( 

The newest oft the fleetest ; 
Of all the pies now made, 

The Apple 's still the sweetest ; 
Cut and come again, 

The syrup upwards springing ! 
While my life and taste remain, 

To thee my heart is clinging. 
Other dainties fade^ 

The newest oft the fleetest ; 
But of all the pies now made, 

The apple 's still the sweetest. 

Who absurdly buys 

Fruit not worth the baking ? 
Who wastes crust on pies 

That do not pay for making ? 
Better far to be 

An Apple Tartlet buying. 
Than to make one at home, and see 

On it there 's no relying : 
That must all be weigh'd, 

When thyself thou treatest — 
Still a pie home-made 

Is, after all, the sweetest. 
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Who a pie would make, 

First his apple slices ; 
Then he ought to take 

Some cloves — the best of spices \ 
Grate some lemon rind, 

Butter add discreetly ; 
Then some sugar mix — ^but mind 

The pie's not made too sweetly. 
Every pie that's made 

With sugar, is completest; 
But moderation should pervade — 

Too sweet is not the sweetest 

Who would tone impart, 

Must — if my word is trusted — 
Add to his pie or tart 

A glass of port— old crusted : 
If a man of taste. 

He, complete to make it, 
In the very finest paste 

Will enclose and bake it. 
Pies have each their grade , 

But, when this thou eatest, 
Of all that e'er were made. 

You'll say 'tis best and sweetest. 

Health. — An indispensable requisite, for business as 
roll as amusement, which young men spend the greater 
Art of their money in damaging, and old men the greater 
Mirt of their wealth in repairing. 
5 
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ah unmanly absiult on bonnets. 

Mr. Punch, aa the acknowledged champion of 
rights of women — (blesa 'em, however right and boweW 
wroBg I) — has to denonnoe S mean and cowardly atl 
made by a. medical practitioner in the human forni, upM 
that delicate, and fairy-Ulce fabric, the female bonnet. Hi 
daetard afieots to " lament the great increase of tio-donln' 
reus in the forehead ! " He moreoTer bewails the 
naoGc of " great suffering in the ear," induced, ft3 be En^, 
belicTOs, "from the present absurd faahioo of dressing d* 
neck instead of the head." And why not ? The &Otili 
poor women have been put too much aback, too mnolii 
one side ; and Mr. Punch cannot hut look at the hen 
attempt made by the dear creatures to thrust the boant 
on the shoulders, as a noble resolution to appear as 
faced us possible. We yet hope to see a woman ai 6r 
out of her bonnet as a snail can come out of her shstt; 
and, as for tio-donlouroox, earache, headache, and so Ebrlbi 
why, what are such calamities other than glorious ? E»P 
aa soldiers carry scars in honor and memory of tbdl 
Talor, so may women have earache, headache, luid tis- 
douloureux, as glorious life-long records of the 
that faced all weathers without a bonnet. 

Mr. Punch hardly knows a more touching sight—* 
sight 80 convincing of the inherent energy and derolioii 
of the Bex — than to behold a beautiful fragile creatDM 
&ciog the east wind that, at this moment {Mr. Ptmdi 
does Dot disdain to coafess the weakness) makes him n- 
joioe at the fire-aide like a cricket. It is, we say, a btU", 
i/fal and a touohing spoctacie \.o cotAeva^Wle ihft 
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reature, with a face relentlessly mottled by the east wind, 
er nose as just dabbed with a blue-bag, and the wind, like 
rinding invisible steel, cutting at the very roots of the 
oved one's hair, twisting like corkscrews into the hollows 
»f her all-credulous ears, and subtly entering into the be- 
oyed anatomy, making of the nerves so many death- 
ratches that shall tic and Ucy it may be for the term of 
ler natural life. The life may be blighted. But what of 
iiat ? Can the beloved one be less precious ? Quite the 
'eyerse. Even as we pay additional honor to the hero 
inthout arms or legs, so are we prepared to render deeper 
lomage to the woman whose whole existence goes upon 
mch tie. Indeed, for a woman to be truly adorable, she 
sannot be too rheumatic. We believe that real affection 
awards an object to be idolized inevitably commences 
with a cold. It was all very well for Venus in her own 
slid and balmy climate to take conserve of roses, — but 
;he woman who would inevitably fix a man's affection sin 
shis country must begin with a mustard poultice. We 
nave inquired of the registrars of marriage, and find that 
Quptials have increased in number as bonnets have lessened 
in size Proceed, ladies ; and may the shadows of your 
bonnets never be greater ! 

A SWEET SENTIMENT. 

There are refined kinds of sentiment as there are of 
ragar ; Man, for instance, takes his in the lump — hard, 
though easily melted with a tear ; but with a woman^ it is 
bIwbjs moist 
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GOOD NEWS PBOM THE KITCHEN. 

We find, from the astronomical intelligence of the 

jdonth, that, on a given day, '^ the moon will enter Aries/' 

[e hsLYB received several communications from cooks and 

in the domestic interest, who are anxious to know, 

ler, as the moon is likely to enter Aries, there is any 

of the sun entering underground kitchens, to which 

luminary has long been a stranger. . 

OONTEACTING BAD HABITS. 

Unless you wish to contract bad habits, we should 
you not to purchase your clothes at a cheap taylor's, 
Tf as the doth is invariably bad, and the way of making 
up generally too small, the chances are, that with every 
waistooat, or pair of trousers you purchase, you will 
contracting a deplorable bad habit. The only con- 
ation is, that you will huve no difficulty in breaking 
lelf of the habit, for it is sure to break of its own 
•coord. 

THE HANDSOME YOUNG CLEEGYMAN. 
A trifis for ^is Record. 

Oh ! did you not hear of a handsome young clergyman. 
Who in his pulpit was wont for to cry ? 

He handled his text with such seeming sincerity. 
Melting each heart and suffusing each eye. 

He sighed so hard and groaned so steadily. 
The ladies all flocked to his church so readily ; 



,. . "Sir mm 

tem»,i._ - °'f°»'P»l.i,,if„,„. 
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Bad words, like bad shillings, are often brought home 
to the person who has nttered them. 

Life, we are told, is a joumej ; and to see the way in 
which some people eat, you would imagine that they were 
taking in provisions to last them the whole length of the 
journey. 

The ducked lawyer dreads the pump. 

A doctor feels the pulse each time, to let his patient 
see with what minute care he is keeping watch. 

The Trumpet of Fame is often mute for the want of a 
good trumpeter to blow it for one. 

THE LAUGH BEHIND THE SCENES. 

There is a sound of hollow mirth 

Bursts on the unaccustomed ear ; 
'Tis not the merriment of eaMi, 

Nor laughter bom of wine or beer ; 
'Tis not the cheerfulness of heart 

That scarcely knows what sorrow means. 
No, no ; 'tis mirth that acts a part ; 

It is the laugh behind the scenes. 

The laughers are not truly gay ; 

Their spirits are not really light ; 
Their mirth is the result of pay : 

They laugh for eighteenpence a night. 
They stand within the prompter's view. 

Those Joneses, Thomsons, Browns, and Greens, 
Waiting the well-remembered cue 

To raise the laugh behind the scenes. 
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Xhe laughter comos from hollow cheeks, 

Whose deep vermUioa- coated skin 
Conceals, by night, the farrowed streaks 

Of sorrow, groaning from within, 
Kot e'en a passiog jest is heard, 

raise the mirth that superrenes ; 
The solemn prompter gives the word 

That starts the langh behind the scenes. 

Jones has, perchnuoe, a little bill 

j'a fiercely importuned to pay ; 
P'rhaps Thomson's wife at home lies ill ; 

Brown's infant may have died that day. 
GaE£N, possibly, with aching bead, 

Against the wing distracted leans. 
No mutter ; they must earn their bread. 

And join the laugh behind the ecenos. 

Bat all the world's a stage confeat ; 

And laughter often has its source 
In what would prove a sorry jest, 

Could we hat backwards trace its courae. 
For him the laugh would qniokij turn, 

Who'd aek too closely what it means ; 
Then do not seek too much too learn, 

Or look loo tar behind the scenes. 

Ch> Bbbt Persons to Know. — An Undertakj 
iaing a new kind of Coffin, which, he says, is " i 
mmended by the Faculty." 
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WsAT a Boag 
room ! £verj oom- 
^,\ fort is there that 
a make the heavy 
8 of time roll on as softly as possible. What a nest 
)ed ! and at the head of it he sees his mother, leaning 
him, parting his hair, kissing his forehead, and every 
^ asking him in a voice throagh which the affection 
« like tears, " if he feels any Ijetter ? " — he sees his 
, nature's kindest norse, sitting up with him all 
, moving if he moves, anticipating every one of his 
, gazing into his face for hope, and smiling at him 
imes in spite of it, coaxing him, like a child, to go 
ep, and holding his hand between hers till he falls 
* gentle slumber again — he sees his father ooming 
he room the first thing in the morning, and treading 
toe lest he shall awake him — he recollects what a 
nt of anxiety it was when the Doctor paid hia daily 
and how every one waited in silence round the cnr- 
l bed, to hear what he said, and then rushed to cheer 
nd kiss him fiill of hope — he recoUeote &\\ \Wft>,w<A. 
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man; more Uttlo incidents of love and tenderness, for thuf I 
hang round his , childhood, like immortelUs, which hit I 
memory loves to " keep green." 

How difierent his present illness ! There is no one Vt 1 
comfort him, to make him forget by kindness the prisoft- 1 
house he is confined in. His loneliness chills him. Ill 
throws a frost round every thing, and he thinks, u Adto I 
thought when he wils a Bachelor (the Baohelor days dm 
Adam would make a most carious book) and prayed & 
wife, that — 

' To dlo must ba to live aloiin, 
Unloved, anoheiiBbod. and unknown." 

The Bachelor is moved ; the rock of his 
softened, anil it in very strange, but tears — real tesr»— 
bubble up from his heart, like water from a dried-up well 
in the Desert. 

He rings again, and by some accident the Laandrea ■ 
hears him. The Sice Baciisloe has his medicine, tai 
lays down his head grateful for it. 

If he is grateful for a spoonful of medicine, what wouli 
lie be for a kind word or a good diuner I 

He rings the bell, but no one comes. 

He turns restless in bed, looks at his watch, diBcovait 
it is time to take his medicine, but there is no one to ^Tt 
it him. 

Persons run up and down stairs. The noise frets hia, 
And, as it increases, he complains audibly, but there b no 
one to hear him. 

He dozes, and forgets his fretfulness. But the ncxl 
inomeDt a heavy sound, as if some one was [ilayiug al ekil- 
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I over head, makes him start up, and again he rings the 
1, and again no one answers it. 

He listens, and listens, till listening becomes a pain, 
led to his other pains. He longs to read, but all his 
oks are in the next room. He longs to see the paper ; 
longs to know if there are any letters ; if any one has 
lied ; and he groans and rolls about, for all these long- 
^, not one of them gratified, seem to fill his bed with 
ttles. 

When will the Doctor call ? He follows every car- 
igjQ that rattles through the street, and clings to the 
pe that it will stop at his door, till its wheels have 
med the comer. He is sure he is much worse. He 
Quid like to look at himself, to see how many notches 
aess has scored upon his face since yesterday ; but there 

no looking-glass in sight which he can consult as an 
ipire to tell him the state of the game. 

He hears footsteps in the next room. A ray of thank- 
bess shoots like sunshine through him— it is the Doc- 
r 1 He waits, and a loud rumbling of chairs, and open- 
g and shutting of windows is all that rewards his pa- 
mce. He calls, and the fall of broken glass breaks to 
m the painful truth that it is his Laundress ! — the ten- 
r jailer of his sick-room ! 

" Mary ! Mary ! " but Mary is old and deaf, and has 
ite forgotten that there is such a thing as a poor Bach- 
)T who is waiting for his medicine. He calls as loud as 
can, and the heavy sound of hoofs, but which he knows 
) feet, is the only echo that falls upon his night-capped 
'. Mary slams the door more violently tioaoi e^«t^\i^- 



r 
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canae lie is ill — and the nnhappy prisoner, wbose crime ti 
single blessedness, is left alano in his condemned cell 

How he invokes blessinga upon the fulse front of 
Mary ! He only wishes that some day she may be ill— 
as ill as he is — and that it may be his lucky fat« to 
upon her ! Instead of medicine to do her good, 
pour out to her the vials of his wrath, made as 
her own ill humor; inatead of soft, gentle 
smooth her pillow, she shall have nothing but 
snarls to ruffle her sweet temper ] instead of 
jellies, and " slops," and nice delicacies, to Btrc 
he will give her oyeters, sausages, lobsters, pork 
tradesmen's bills, and the loudest postmen's knockSi 
the noisiest Italian boys — every thing, in short, thai 
I worry and hurt and torture an invalid. 

^^^HTod must do the following things, if yoa vish to 
' a Happy New Tear : — 

To count five hundred before jou venture to conttadiot 
jour wife. 

To be careful, when you are asked for your adviee 
(especially by an Irishman), how yon give it. 

To praise every baby that is brought up to you for ex* 
hibitiou. 

To take twice of pudding, if you are told the mia tr — 
of the house has had a hand in the making of it 
decline in the politest manner being appd 
any matrimonial quarrel 
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I miud jonr ovn biisineB§, or if 70a ImTe no bonnesB, 
to mako it ;oar boBuieBS to leare the bosiness of 
I alone. 

y be cantions how you ait next to a lady of an nnoer- 
go Titb green ipeotaclea and inky fingers, and who 
9 her hair to get up an intellectual forehead. 
pay no Tiaite to suoh pereons aa never return them ; 
M your Lawyer, your Pawnbroker, your Fhysioian, , 
Magistrate, your Commissioner in t}ie Oourt of 
mptcy or Insolvency, mnoh less your Judge in any 
■, Central, Criminal, County, Conunon Law, Cousislo- 
jhancery, or otherwise. 




'Bm, Bill-'Bdh abd BUKa HibuillbiI— Hui'i 







THE LAW OF DOMESTIC 8TOEM9. 

Bs B, long series of obscryationa it has been foondtl 
lestic Storms, like other Btorma, are rotatory; ori 






other words, tbej move in a, circle, 
regular iDtervals. The Domestic Storiii, aa ve have 
Been, rages fre<jueatly very high at about Christmas tiw^ 
when the trade winda are prevalent. There is reason U 
believe that these trade wiuda, which come in coniM 
directiona, are preceded b; much heavy ewelting, and \lf 
the eKtreiue latitude into which the master haa bevQ liritBi 
by the eccentric action of hia craft. This wa3 the oasew 
the instance of the BHza, which, after beirg first set ia 
motion by geotle airs, gave her head completely te tkt 
wind, and the mate lost all control over her. An DxUMt 
from bis log — or diary — ia full of instruction for tboM tt 
I the Law of Domestic Storms is a matter 



^ Jfoni&y.— Light brceie, w\v\v a c\tiM4^ m'^qqI. | 
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Tv£sday, — Her head beginning to turn. All sorts of 
irs. Nothing in view. 

Wednesday. — Objects more clear. Difficulty in keep- 
Bg her from running on to bank. Stormy at night. Squalls, 
md appearance altogether threatening. 

Thursday, — Inclined to be more calm. Changed her 
iaek. Bcceived a slight check. Towards night stormy 
igain. Spoke Policeman, A 1, but could render no as- 
iistance. 

Friday, — Hurricane continued all day. Split her stays. 
Squally at night. Carried away the sheet, and went over 
an her larboard side. 

Saturday. — ^Violent gusts. Her head carried away, 
everything dashed to pieces, and every attempt to " wear " 
the craft quite unsuccessful Tried to overhaul her ; but 
she became so unmanageable, that cutting away from her 
was the only chance of safety. Succeeded in getting clean 
off, and left her to her fate, when she was seen at a dis- 
tance to be brought to of her own accord rather rapidly. 

Domestic Storms do not always proceed from the high- 
Bst points, but frequently arise from the lowest ; and some 
Burions phenomena have been remarked under-ground, 
irhere a sort of blowing-up begins, such as may be sometimes 
noticed in Cook and other great authorities. These storms 
ire often preceded by the sudden carrying away of stores, 
wd by the accumulation of a sort of dripping in the hold, 
rhich, when called to the attention of the master, causes 
tim to prepare for a hurricane. 

Some remarkable facts are mentioned by travellers as 
x^ompanjin^ storms, such as showers of ^^\i i«i)l^\\i\E^ q\i 
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^ver before thought of collecting together the results of 
^ experience. 

He had observed that the various domestic storms he 
bad encountered, as mate of a very troublesome craft, 
Ihoogh sometimes sudden and furious, had generally some 
determined cause, and frequently took the same direction, 
by concentrating towards himself all their violence. 

He resolved, therefore, on keeping a log, or journal, in 
vhieh he noted down, from hour to hour, the state of the 
>raft to which he acted as mate — ^with the nominal rank of 
lommander. He decribed her condition under a slight 
freeze, her behavior in rough weather, the effect pro- 
luced upon her by all sorts of airs ; and, in fact, he col- 
scted such information, that he thought any judicious 
date, attached to a similar craft, would find little difficulty 
a her management. 

One of the curiosities of this domestic experience, is the 
act, that the same hurricanes prevail at about the same 
leriods of the year ; and it is remarkable, that though the 
find seems- to be raised with immense difficulty about 
Christmas time, domestic storms are most prevalent at that 
)eriod. 

These storms are not felt to operate so severely on those 
iho are provided with a heavy balance, which prevents the 
igitating influence of those fearful ups and downs which 
ire met with at the time alluded to. 

Those who are protected by the shelter of a bank are 
xnnparatively safe in these storms ; though the less sub- 
tiantial craft, unable to meet an unusually heavy drafts 

6 



82 punch's pocket-book of ftn. 

will frequently be found ineapablo of beeping the he*4 
above water. 

It IB a singular &ct, tbiit domestic, like other stomili 
prevail in oircles ; and, indeed, there is no circle in vHA 
they are not to be found ; for they visit the family oircll, 
the higher oircles, and the lower circles, with almost eqol 
regularity. 

A thorough understanding of the domestic hurriaant il 
of course invaluable to a master having the charge of Wt 
<if tlie weaker vessels, for it enables him to perceire ibl 
storm coming on, and to pass out of it. A domestic atora 
ia generally preceded by a great deal of puffing and lAvt- 
ing, which leads more or less gradually to a regolar bin 
up; and the craft will frequently begin to heave in eteij 
direction. Some masters endeavor to meet the etonn ti] 
heaving to ; but this often doubles, without subduiDg in 
violence. The damage done during a domestic storm bI 
this nature ia ainaya very great, and a family wreck is mt 
■qaently the sad consequence. 
^The numerous different airs that prevail, and form, *>( 
i, the elements of a domestic storm, would form t, Iin| 
I lamentable chapter of themselves ; but we giTii lb 
la of a few of the principal. Sometimes a storm b^O 
i trifling airs, but these often increase suddenly M'l 
til of tlie most alarming character. Sometimea a stn) 
loea with vapors, which by degrees dissolve iat 
e, and a squall springs up, accompanied by tomid 
9 tushing down the face of nature, or ill-nntn 
1 fearthl fury. A rtorm of this kind pasHea tM 
r gaiotly than BOme of *i\ie o\\iet wr\a, ihati^ II 



PUNCH'S POCKET-BOOK OP PUN. #83 

craft often goes right over on her beam ends ; and, under 
these circumstances, if allowed to lay-to for a time, she 
will most probably right of herself, without the mate or 
master taking any trouble. If he is timid, he will prob- 
ably begin to try and bring the craft round, by taking her 
out of stays, cutting away her rigging, or some other des- 
perate process ; but the best way is to leave her alone, 
though it is sometimes justifiable to dip her jib well into 
the water, for the purpose of keeping her steady. If the 
domestic storm threatens to be disagreeably durable, and 
the squall continues, it may be advisable to lower the gaff, 
by reefing the throat-rope or cap-string under the jaws, and 
make all taut and quiet. This process is termed, in nautical 
phraseology, bending a spanker ; and there is no doubt that 
the most formidable spanker may be bent by a firm adop- 
tion of the plan suggested. If she labors much, you can 
ease the throat-rope, so as to give room for every thing to 
work fairly aloft ; but if you see a squall getting up, clew 
her down immediately. 

LUTNACY AND LONGEVITY. 

Lunatics live jproverbially to a good old age, and one of 
the proverbs, upon which the fact is founded, is, we sup- 
pose, the old household truism, that " Cracked vessels last 
the longest." 

Shb-Heroio Kesolution. — A Young Lady (of the age 
of six-and-thirty) declared the other day, in strictest confi- 
dence, to her maid-servant^ that she would aooTiet ^^^ ^^^x^. 
let B single gray hair show itself. 
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iM THE LIFE OF AS PSFHOTEOTED rEMAU 

feeuis^ 0/Mooia.KH, Flt-Teap, & Oo-'s, JferW 

fal and Mantle Warehaute, dSe., dx. 7%« wbtdaii 

I iarred teith iandi of alleolort, and. ranmnffataUvH 

\ interibed, "Selling off, ffty per cent, lelma pWtww 

', ^^ Bjwrmoug Bargaim." '^ Suinom Saerifiee." "Jto 

got rid of at any Priee." " Grand cJearanee SaUt," * 

immemewtmber of Bankrupt*^ stocks.'" BilU qfriti 

tdeluHve vnport wrt atvik ahovX eaery part ofth* tKef. 
the goods exh^ited in the wmdowe display «inaU ttebt 
impaiHoned description, tueh as, " £echer(Ae.'" " 
Made." "Jmtout." "Justin.'"'' ^^ The last thing J 
Paris." "Chaste." " Eov> elegant ! '" " St^ftned &f 
dor." " Irresitible ! " "Quite the thing/" "fti 
tosto.'" " OriginaV " Highly becoming." ■'Aehtovlti 
hyalU!" Female vatsr garments, of a gentralTesmM 
in ihape, but a singular and recondite varietjf in nomt 
ticketed vAth startling titles, and more startling priM 
the " Oojnail des Carmelite*, only £\ 10»." The " Pari 
Papin court, £2 2s.! /" The "Bedijigote Sueniate,l 
throughout with real sables, at £10. — A bargaittl 
" Bamovs & la Bou-Maza, from the balls of the Slj/si 
^£3 Ids." Mantles, Mantellas, ManteleU, Mantel 
earskim, Bumovses, BoitgainmlUs, BrcsseU, 0am 
^amaibas, Cardinales, Oraehoaras, Cote-hardies, PaU 
'^a/rdessus, PeMns, Ponekettes, Ponchom, PoUras, Si 
. Visitet, Vitclioiiras, and others, too numerOK 
rats, and too diffou.lt to pronounce, arefix^d upjit 
'miration <if passengers. The nKPHOTEOTEu I 
boct'ni? into the window, fascinated by a gorgec 
\e ihoMl ticketed, Real India at £2 104." 

wtysieded Female yMnfcsV "Ve^ul^^ 



PtritCH's POCKfiT-SOOK W ItTK. 85 

cheapest, thing I ever did see I Oh, I think it would 

me me uncommonly. And I could afford it out of my 

lends. But then, perhaps, I oughtn't ? Oh, yes I I 

;* (She goes to entsr the shop^ hut starts hack in 

trr at a very amorphous and mangy Lion^ which 

"ds the entrance^ halanced hy an equaUy distorted and 

'y leopard at the opposite door-post.) Oh, gracious I 

b's that ? Oh, it's only stuffed. (She enters the shop* 

>e changes to the interior of the Establishment*) 

[MocKLKR is keeping an eye to the Fur Department* 

Fly* Trap walks up and down the Shawl and 

Mantle Department, in a Napoleonic manner^ 

vnth his hands behind him, and his eyes before him^ 

behind him^ and in every direction, at the same 

time. The " C7o." is in a small raised glass case, 

keying guard over the Cashier, and checking the 

Entries. The shop is filled with ladies; and young 

" gents,''^ in white ties and tender manners, are 

" shaving " them. 

Unprotected Female (rather appalled by the splendid 

e on which things are carried on). Oh I if you 

.se-— 

fly 'Trap (with lordly obsequiousness). A chair 
bhe lady. Now, madam, what department ? Our stock 
ars is extensive and unique* We are sole agents to all 
companies every where. Winter furs, Ma'am, no doubt? 
KINS, this lady to the Fur Department, im-mediately. 
Unprotected Female (drawing her breath which has 
% taken away, by Mr. Fly*Trap's douche of words)* 
I please — ^it's not furs* It was a eiha^l in ^e -^VsAo^* 
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Fly 'Trap. Mr. Fbibblb — a cbdr 1 

Shawl a&d Mantle Department, im-mediately. I 

[The Unprotected Femalr is chaired ft 

6y one of " Odb Yocng Mhn," 
Young Man (letting Mmself down confidential' 
vieeily over the counter to a level with ike UNPBa 
^bmalk's /ace, atid leaning on his knuckles). Now 
f you please, what can we have the pleasure of el 
hfoa to-day ? IWith tendtr it 

Unproteded Fe?nal9. Oh, if you please, there's! 
Q the window — 

Young Man. Certainly, Mem. (Whipping 
of shawls on the counter and tossing them into a tt 
eea of Paisley Lyons, and Noiwich India fa 
Very superior article in Lyons and lodia. A Bwee' 
this ill Oriental style — folds into twenty-four — gorg 
quite suit your compleKion, Mem — (performe v 
feats of legerdemain with the s/iawis)— stout mat^ 
I flleaua beau-tifuUy — look under the light, Hem — " 
gloss 1 aud the design our owu — that iB~-our ludi 
re keep three in Cashmere and two ut La 
lelicious arrangement. {Folds, unfolds, tosses, tu 
' extchM, flashes into the light, fiirts into ike 
Nthes, unwreathes, and than pauses io watok A 
|MM intense sensibility.) At twelve twelve, I 
mlj-; 

Unprotected Female {praying inwardly for ri 
resist tvmptaiion). Oh ! they're charming, hsti 
I, I don't want thorn. It's the oae in the win 
iA " real India, at £4 10b." 
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Tcmng Man, Beg pardon, Mem. {Whips another 

yn to counter of articles very inferior to the decoy 

7I.) This is the article at £3 8s — Real India — an 

nous bargain*— we couldn't do it if it hadn't been for 

i^unjaub Victories — de-licious— and go with that bon* 

weetly. {He becomes painfully impressed with the 

ty of the shawl,) Lovely, indeed, Mem. 

Jnprotected Female {going through various testing 

isses of manipulation knotvn only to females). Oh, 

ihis isn't the same material at all. 

Toung Man. Begging parding, Mem, from the same 

— same shipment — if any thing, superior. With an 

al to her candor.) Now at £3 10s»— it's throwing 

iway ! Let me put it up ! 

Jnprotected Female. But it's not so good as the one 

e window. 

Toung Man {with a smile of superiority), Ex-cuse 

Mem — shall we say £3 8sv 

Jnprotected Female. But the one in the window is 

£2 10s. 

Toung Man {winks at Fly-Trap). You really must let 

►ut it into your carriage — 

Jnprotected Female {flattered). Oh, I've not got a 

age. But if you please, I'd like that one in the win- 

^ly-Trap {sharply and significantly, as customers go 
out shaved). Door! [A porter imrriedidtely plants 
his steps in front of the door inside, and begins 
cleaning the shop fanlight with preternatural care^ 
completely blocking up the door-ioa'y. 
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Fly-Trap (coming up blandly). It's the same 
—madam — poaitWely the sarae artiolo— liiit of finer i 
ffe put the worat in the window. 

UnpToteded Female. Oh, no, indeed — ^it fraa 
>ett«r than any of them. 

Fly-Trap. Knippbh, show the lady the windo 
' ole in India at two-ten, {A shawl ia produced, wh 
a slsigkt of hand, has been exchanged for the deco 
^iniis progress from window to counter.) A tory ii 
^urticle you will obseTve, Ma'am. 
^H Unprotected Female, Oh, but that wasn't the 
Bnw. 

I Fly-Trap (deeply wounded in his feelings). 1 

a respectable establiBhui ent, Ma'am — and your wor 
actionable, I believe, before witnessea. 

Unprotected Female (in agony at the notion i 
ictionahle). Oh, I'm sure I don't mean to 
nrhapa, haven't you made a mistake, Sir, or eoine ol 
antlemen ? 

To the Gents who are diistering round, and 

tenderness is chilling into the sternness of am 

rectitude. 

Fly-Trap (freeiingly). I beg to obeerra nt 

ike mistakes in this establiehment — I believe do 

[Looking round the young Tnen, who agrte mti 
\ Unproteded Female (humbly.) Oh, then, perh^ 

— bntl don't want any thing, please— so I'llgo. ( 

I Fiy-Tfap. Go — Ma'am ! Come into a reap* 

inVi, and mmple bia gQQdB,«.ad ioalnnate i 
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Us honestj, and not buy any thing ! Go^— indeed t How 

do I know what you came for ? 

Unprotected FemaJe (pifeously)* Oh, indeed, it waa 

Ae real India at two-and«ten, and I would have bought 

one, if you'd shown me any — ^but yon haven't-— so I'd 

rather go. 

[Glances towards the door^ as meditating a rush, but 
the Porter^ s blockade is stiU rigorously kept up* 

Fly-Trap* We don't know parties— but we lose a many 
articles by parties pretending to buy, and not buying. 

[ With a look of awful suspidon* 

Unprotected Female {in an agony of serious alarm)* 
Oh no— I'm not — indeed, I've no pockets on-^you can — 
no you can't — but I'm not. 

Fly-Trap, Knippee, look out if there's a policeman. 

Unprotected Fefmale (clasping her hands). Oh, what 
for ? Whatever have I done ? 

Fly-Trap* Shop-lifting is very common by parties 
[>retending to be customers. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, but I can prove who I am. 

Fly'Trap* Parties being strangers and no reference 
isked'— *but if you purchase — of course— 

Unprotected Female. Oh, I'll purchase any thing — 
jut indeed they're an inferior article. 

Fly 'Trap*. One of the real India at three-and-eight 
*or the lady, Mr. Fibbet. 

Unprotected FemaJe {to herself). Oh, it's a shocking 
mposition I (Jones suddenly passes the shop*) Oh, 
ihere's Me. Jones ! {She makes a bdt at the door, nearly 
fpsettvng the Porter, and, jamming fcerselj^ 'oer'y t\i^"K^ 



so 
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between the legs of his step-ladder, makes gignoh of 
tress to Jones.) Oh, Mn, Jones — do, please, Me. Josi 

KSnter Jones. Consternation of Flt-Tbap ,»uW«j 
relapse into general obsequioufness, and ScBNit d^ ' 
ses on the consequences. 
MAINE MODEL LiW. 
HB frequent occurrence of accidents from fire-Uffll 
enggests the question whether it would not be poeeibiC]*^ 
tUe coat of a. little aelf-denlal to a portion of the pnUiw 
to prevent these deplorable casualtieB altogether. 

The meaua by which thia desirable purposa ml^.i 
there is every reason to believe, be fully accompliiiwdi 
would be the prohibitiou of the mauufouture and sale W 
gunpowder for any purposes but those of Ooveroment, ' 

It is true that we are not as yet in possession of at 
atatietical facts tending to show that abridgement of dft 
faoilities for the purchase of this dangerous eubstenoe in 
any locality has been attended by a proportionate deUnMi 
of the deaths, mutilations, and other bodily injuries, ftrioH 
from its incautious use on an average during a given perioB 
in that locality. Official and other returns, however, kUH 
dearly established that a deoided diminution of caatftfj 
dcuiilcnness on Sundays has attended the partial reslwi 
tions nbich have been imposed on the supply of intoxlali 
iDg liquors : and it is not, perhaps, jumping too liaetilj H 
a oonclusioa to infer that, if no such drinks weni alloml 
to be sold at all, the result would be a very genera!, ifliri 
n total, cessation of ioebriety. If this inferenoe be il 
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it must also be admitted that the analogous measure 
;ting a stop to the trade in an explosive compoilnd 

at least) greatly limit the frequency of explosions, 
le Maine Liquor Law is said to answer well ; and 
persons ate of opinion that a similar law would an- 
equally well here* Unquestionably. So would a 
wder Law ; a law forbidding all dealings in Gun' 
r. Let us have such a law then : the sooner the 
Why not put that " villainous saltpetre " under a 
3 well as that pernicious alcohol ? How many an 
ice has been embittered for life ; how many a family 
jen bereaved of its only support ; how many wives, 
) children, have had to mourn the frightful and fatal 
uences which legislation, by intercepting their cause, 
have rendered impossible ! 

hat valid reason can be assigned for the practice of 
[ig ? It is notorious that partridges, pheasants, hares, 
woodcocks and snipe, may be easily procured, for the 
}es of the table, by catching them in nets and snares, 
ply knocking them on the head as they lie. As to 
ea that the sport affords healthful exercise, surely 
me amount and kind of exercise might be taken by 
ig through heath, turnips, and stubble, or over 
icd fields, with a large stick instead of a gun. The 
3lhilaration attendant on the act of striking down a 
n the wing, or a quadruped running, doubtless will 
serfolly resigned, when it is considered how great a 
vation of human life and limb will be the reward of 
orifice. 
s the principle gains ground of legislating to prevent 
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the misuse or abnie of a thing bj interdictiDg its □ 
irill perhaps come to be oonaidered whether we bad i 
better abolish penkniveB, because they sometime* out 1 
gers, and are no longer necessary now that we hare st 
pens. The moustache moyement aLso will be rendered i 
perative on tbo part of eyerj man, since it is poauble 
get on well enough without staving, but that openti 
cannot bo performed without razors, and every body ■ 
be precluded &om obtn.ining those instrumeDts heal 
some persons, if they got them, would commit auiidda » 
them. Laws will ultimately be passed for depriying u 
the ability to gratify any inolination which can be gntil 
■tDproperly. 

^B A TTTTCKG IHnTATIOrt. 

It wasn't such a bad notion on the part of the Gcmt 
who hung up in his glove-shop the following placard :— 

And under it was written in very small cbaracten, 

(lb 6b^ mi/ OTd««— tta mry belt tjiuiUIji). 

AnvroB to thh Fair 8bs. — A Lady has no oocmI 
she has a new bonnet, to buy any bonnet trimidl 
[ for she has only to take it to church the first 8 

r, and her friends are sure to trim it well for fa 

I An Old Proverb Improved. — A Wink is § 
nod to a Blind Auctioneer. 

F BOOK-KEEPING XaCOOT IN O.VE LsBSON.^fl 
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THE FIBST OF SEPTEMBEB. 

IF^om an Original JDra^joing by our LitUe Boy, 



Setbbity of the Season. — ^A cynical old bachelor 
oyerliearmg a small wag in his remark, the other evening, 
that a lady ii\ a waltz and a fashionable petticoat was only 
to be likened to a travelling circus, had the brutal effron- 
tery to add an observation that the resemblance alluded to 
' was not alone in point of magnitude, but was carried out 
still farther by the aggravating fact of there being in both 
a fool in the centre. 



The Poetby op Nature. — At present, like a quantity 
ef modem poetry, it is, in most of its branches, only so 
many dead Leaves covered with Bimo. 



r 
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fuiiny uaecet and wittr ihtellisooj 
GtOOMY feeHfi 
caused b j tbo ri 
of the failure of ■ 
of the oldest jokotll 
the City. The&rtifl 
that the trade butM 
for 80 

oDghly bundattdfl 
\. his jokes, and ha n 
s; been deilbf H 
accommodstion jA 
got up between K 
e natne we will uot at present n 
tioD. TEieir dealings were ahuost entirely iu clu^li 
the Millera — Joe — and company, into whose books ll 
had gone very deeply — will be the chief sufferers. 
■ There was an arrival to-day of conundrmus and ol 
[goods, specimena of which were handed about r 

Several parcels were consigned to the Purtch Ofrg 
Ebut few are above the average. The following an> A 
(I qnotatione : — 
t" If figs are sold at eixpenco a pennd bj the ' dn^f] 
|- should they be sold by the trumpet ? " 
T If £8 per ton is the 'price of lead in sheets, winl 

1 it be worth in t[uires ? " 
ffhe market was well supplied with small yam, aemt 
BiioL was about equal to the following : — 
I An individual eays tha,t t\^« foUnwrng transUtim 
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ick him (it would hare served him right had it knocked 
1 down J during a three hours' journey from Kensington 
the City : — Nemo omnibus horis sapitj No one knows 
» times of an omnibus." 

There has been a perfect glut of the lower quality of 
iffs, which are offered at any price, but the dealers would 
ve nothing to do with them. The following will suffice 
show the kind of article that some unprincipled persons, 
iding on such capital as may be found in the alphabet, 
i desirous of foisting on the community. " How," asks 
e of these unprincipled adventurers, in a recent circular, 
B[ow can you express in four units that food is necessary 
r man ? — 1. 0. 2. 8., One— ought — ^to — eat," is the reply 
hazards. We are not sure that an indictment for try- 
l to get funny under false pretences would not lie against 
B person thus committing himself; or, at all events, for 
ssing a counterfeit joke, as the following goes to show a 
send case of uttering : 

" Why is a conspiracy like a chicken walking ? — ^Be- 
086 it's a fowl proceeding ! " 

There can be no doubt that the person capable of hatch- 
g a thing of this sort deserves to be completely beaten 
) with eggs in the nearest pillory. 

There had been no packet from the Isle of Dogs when 
) went to press ; and a funny dog we had expected from 
Hi quarter has accordingly not arrived. 

The following has just been growled out to us by a 
my dog of our own, who, with his MS., has been com- 
tted at once to the kennel : 
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^^^BsntH freah (h)air." 

^^^^ An order came in during the day for five (boiuul| 
articles equal to the following sajnple : — 

" Why ia a mau who does not bet, as bad aaamUM 
does ? — Because he's no better." 

The commission waa taken by the respectable fimW 
Wago & Co., at ^l-ths, 'which is somewhat under HntiM 
figure. 1 

There ha,ve been one or two small failures is the Fonajj 
Market during the week, but the transactions of the (if 
o small, that their paper had scarcely any ttt- 
Illation. 

A gloomy feeling was created by the following:— 
" Why ia a hotel-keeper making a fire at the gsblMB( 
of his house like a mau drinking gin ? — Because k^ 
warming his in-n-side t " 

A still further despondency ensued, whea one of ll< 

t jokers in the trade ofil-red to supply any qnaotiQ 

lal to the following, at an eighth lower than last wwL > 

" Why is an erraad-boy like an old horse put nf <• 

' —Because he'll go for what he'll fetch." 
AfMr this it will be dangerous to keep the reader nj 
r in the oppressive atmosphere of the Funny Mark<li 
re aocordingly releaue him from his painfal pontkoL 

THE O0HVEE3ATI0N OP FLOWKKS. 

Do flowers converse ? Yes, certunly ; or else wlilt ll 
e meaning of " Flowers of Speech? " Beaides, vehaill 
fading proof of the aonyetBaXlotv of e. Sower in ita (ijUlk 
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A LOYS-SON0 OF THE MONEY-MABKBT. 

I WILL not ask thee to be mine, 

Because I love thee far too well ; 
Ah ! what I feel, who thus resign 

All hope in life, no words can tell, 
Only the dictate I obey 

Of deep affection's strong excess. 
When, dearest, in despair, I say 

Farewell to thee and happiness. 

Thy face, so tranquil and serene. 

To see bedimmed I could not bear. 
Pinched with hard thrift's expression mean, 

Disfigured with the lines of care, 
I could not brook the day to see 

When thou would'st not, as thou hast now, 
Have all those things surrounding thee 

That light the eye and smooth the brow. 

Thou wilt smile calmly at my fear 

That want would e'er approach our coor ; 
I know it must to thee appear 

A melancholy dream : no more. 
Wilt thou not be with riches blest ? 

Is not my fortune ample too ? 
Must I not, therefore, be possessed. 

To feel that dread, of devils blue ? 

7 
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PUNCH ON CEICKET. 

The G-ame of Cricket, though very ancient, is not qoito 
old as the hills; for the hills are naturally inclined 
iinst a sport requiring a level surface. Cricket is a 
)moter of cheerfiilness and hospitality ; for it causes one 
lyer to open his gate to another, and invite him, in a 
nhle sense, to take an innings at his homely wicket. 
le achievements of the bat are frequently celebrated by 
ball ; and even enemies who have met as bowlers, have 
en known to forget in the bowl all their animosity. It 
not important to know the precise date at which Cricket 
IS introduced, who set up the earliest wicket, or was the 
st to stir his stumps in this country. 

In a MS. dated 1344, in the Bodleian Library at Oz- 
rd, a woman is represented in the act of giving a ball to 
man ; while in the background are several tall and little 
3men trying, as so many long stops and short stops, to 
.tch the ball ; but they are all ugly, and there does not 
em to be any great catch amongst them. 

The game familiar to our eyes, and much too familiar 
ith our heads, known in the streets as Cat, is believed to 
J the origin of Cricket — ^which was formerly known as 
it and Dog ; but, as the passing stranger, or the pane of 
ass, forms the wicket aimed at in this case, the game is 
ly popular with the more mischievous portion of the 
senile community. 

In modem times Cricket is the favorite game with 
B Boldier, the sailor and the clergyman ; among each of 
dch class there are many who learn the art of long stop- 



Bo 



punch's pocket-book of I 



ping whQe waiting for prom otion or preferment ; and irlifl| 
though the; may have often had the hall at their fwt, j^ 
somehow or otlier, bowled out in the long ruu. For thm 
trials of life, Cricket is an excellent preparative ; and iia- 
aaid on the authority of CiPTAiN Gokbon, that OH Ikl 
eve of Waterloo, some of the officers were amusing tlu 
eeWea with the bat, while others were dancing at a ball 

It is a curioaa fact that the antiquarians have not 7«t 
tried a turn at Criokct,for though they hare groped w 
the fonndationa of almost every thing, the brick-bat ia Ik* 
only bat they have hitherto taken in hand. 

We, in a spirit of deeper reneration for antiqnitj, 
explored a wider field in the hope of finding it a CricM 
Geld, and having taken a walk with old SimiAa — we foli^ 
we hear the reader asking -who ia Scidas ? but let 
paas — we have stumbled over a species of Cricket betag 
played under the classical name of Cottabos in a retired 
oomer of Greece. In this game a piece of wood stuck in 
the ground enabled the Athenians to pnt up a Btamf 
without much espenae, and being stumped up to this ex- 
tent, another piece of wood placed horiEontalty, completed 
& cheap and effective wicket. A dish hung down tnm 
each end, but instead of a ball, the player threw with k 
vessel full of wine ; and thus the game might be termed, W 
a oertain extent, a game of bowls. 

Cricket can only be played by men of exoellent tea- 
per, who are willing, like Hampden, t« fall in the tdi, 
who can submit cheerfully to the chances of battery fitaa 
the hat, and of assault from the baU. The game is asBOD* 
tially English; and though our countrymen carry it Bbroad 
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rherever they go, it is difficult to inoculate or knock it 
dto the foreigner. The Italians are too fat for Cricket, 
he French too thin, the Dutch too dumpy, the Belgians 
00 bilious, the Flemish too flatulent, the East Indians too 
peppery, the Laplanders too bowlegged, the Swiss too sen- 
imental, the Greeks too lazy, the Egyptians too long in the 
leck, and the Germans too short in the wind. 

A good Cricketer must have an eye as sharp as a 
leedle, a hand as tough as a thimble, and a leg as 
ight as a bodkin. Eussia should be able to produce no 
leather equal to his lungs, and India should not show a 
rubber half so elastic as his muscles. He should have an 
^e as steady as glass, with a frame of iron, and his limbs 
ihould be a study to the limner. With these qualifications, 
we may hope to make him a Cricketer. 

AN EXTSEME TEST. 

If you wish to ascertain the temper of a young lady, 
look at her nails, and the tips of her gloves. If they are 
jagged and much bitten, you may be sure she is peevish, 
irritable, quarrelsome, and too ready to show her teetli at 
^e smallest provocation. This is an infallible test that 
5very ill-tempered young lady carries at her finger's-ends. 
Do not attempt to kiss such a young lady under the 
mistletoe. 

The affectionate heart thinks it good to have two 
itrings to its beau ; the volatile, two beaux to its string. 
[Punch to the fair reader. Affectionate or volatile ?) 
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RUDE qUESTIOSa TO A w 

H ! tell u 



^^^H ^:^^. ^ ' '^'^ °^' ^^ ^"""^ rocoUed 

^^^^1 -/^^jSl^ wbat yuur feelings were im- , 

^^^H /S^^^-^3 inGilJatelysfteryoulisd^Ta< 

^^^^ N^^SiV-i ^S^ ^ ^'^"^ liosband cold melt fa 
' ^^ak^^^^a dioner? Did you not fed i 

ashamed, and angry iritk ' 
yourself, and vow th»t pi\ 
woald never do softgain?— ! 
Do you mean to say yoaltM^ 
never Bearohed your hat- 
band's pockets ? Have j» 
not blushed a papal snaiM 
when you fonud tii&t Half 
CDntaiiii.d only tome e'lfjtt- 
nda u musty ^loTe or tWH 
_ d ftW haltr(.m,e WoJl panid 
With biBCu t cmiubs, tai, 
perhaps, an old playbill — Can you aIso lay your hai 
upon the tea-caddy aad sotomnly declare that you hut 
never, on any rare ooojsion, opeoed one of the poor i» 
oocent's letters ? and hare you not been ready to cry willt 
rezalton, when you found that your auspioions bad betD 
roused by nothing better than a tailor's piteous applicstiOD 
for money ? — Do your powers of recollection enable yml 
to give irapartially the secret history of every " sicfe Bfi- 
nche," that h&s prevented your comiug down to dinBtf t 
and, aUo, is your memory strong enough to descsri] 
varioDs roniedics that have been employed before 




) dipi urf 1 
tlM^H 
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1, or would, be relieved ? — Have you never, in a fit of 
ntrollable indignation, threatened to go home to your 
ima ? and can jou, without much prejudice, inform us 
was to blame in each instance for such provocation ? 
ave you any thing to reproach yourself with regard to 
same '^ mamma ? '' She is an excellent woman, of 
se ; but was it the best policy, do you think, to have 
BO incessantly in the house ? or, granting that necessi- 
^as it prudent, or kind, do you imagine, to make all 
arrangements of the house subservient to her comfort ? 
to neglect your husband's wants to attend to her 
ns and fancies ? And again, we must put to you the 
5 question, whether, on second reflection, it would not 
3 been, perhaps, better to have denied her the very free 
of that black paint that she delighted in besmearing 
r husband with every day from head to foot ? and we 
it you will tell us whether the result of those noirceurs 
not to make out your husband (supposing he was al- 
ly a little bit of a ^' black sheep") to be a thousand 
es blacker than there was any humane occasion for ? — 
\re you never purposely mislaid — ^in other words, hid* 
1— the key of the collarette, when your husband brought 
ae a few friends to supper ? — Have you never, when an 
itation has come that your husband was particularly 
doua you should accept, equivocated just a little by say- 
; that " you had not a gown to go in ? " and was not the 
lect of such equivocation, if we might be allowed to hint 
Jh a thing, to put your husband's well known generosity 
the test ? — Talking of dresses, do you recollect that 
aatiful moire antique that you saved by a beautiful 
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financial coup de main out of the pies and puddiii|i^ 
Was it fair to tho poor fellow when lie is so fond of goose- 
berry ~pud ding, and you know he hoa said over and oter 
again that he could dine off cherry-tart ? — Are jou quit* 
sure that the cook doea not know how to cook tripe ? of ) 
it because jou think it vulgar — or because jou do not Ul» 
it yourself — that you always refuse to let your hmbBrf 
hare some for supper ? — Which is the most adrisablc, ifi 
you think, to allow smoking at home, or to drire yon 
husband out of doors to have his cigar elsewhere ? — And, 
when he has come home late and tired, do yoa think it 
kind, or generous, to pester him with a long string of ijii»- 
tions as to where be baa been ? and what he has beco 
doing ? and whether he is not ashamed of himself? «A 
whether it would not be better for him to spend his monaj 
on his family ? &o,, &c., &c., all of which questions Im 
oould answer a thousand times better in the morning ? toi 
lastly, we will ask you, supposing you wanted to go U 
sleep, how would you like it yourself ? 

Fbmalb Claimants for BoaKcoM. — The French boitf 
of an authoress of the name of Madame Bawr, and ha 
reputation is decidedly great. But, then, what is oH 
Bawk in the literature of a couatry ? Why, amongst oil 
female writers there is no eod to the ■ Bores 1 and look »> 
American literature I Can you possibly tmsgine a giMlir 
Bavtb than Fanny Fbils ? 

Taxidermy foh Paebnts. — If you want to ptesefW 
r children, do not stuff them. 
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THE SHOPS AT CHBISTMA8. 

ey blaze out on the Winter night, how warmly and 

w cheerfully I 

ungers feed their eyes at them, how small boys peep 

cance and fearfully I 

Dverty, heart-sick for work, beguiles perforce its 

»ry leisure ' 

izing through those windows sadly, at their pomp, 

1 pride, and pleasure ! 

»se velvets, darkly damasked, TiriAN-like, so warm 

i mellow ; 

of Indian woof barbaric, barred with black, and 

I, and yellow ; 

id satins gem-like changing, filmy gauzes flung in 

)wers, 

) winding, rainbow-hued, like tropic snakes through 

pic flowers. 

another, through its curtains see those nimble 
ids preparing 

1 satin, gauze and velvet, into forms for ladies' 
iring — 

of women's weapons, hung with killing caps and 
mets, 

frames for many a face that, thanks to them, may 
mpt its sonnets. 

e goldsmith's gorgeous window, all with precious 

bals glowing, 

chalice, frosted flagon, stately caudelabt^ ^^^\si*^\ 
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Mellow gold of ancient fashion, flashing bracelets, bronzM 
» sober ; 

Stately mazers, telling tales of ruby wine or brown 
October. 

Then the grocer's spicy store-house, tempting poor men^ 

Christmas money, 
Crystal sugar, candied citron, clotted currantSi raiaiBi 

sunny, 
With its porcelains quaintly figured, chests and oaddieii 

and devices. 
Brute and human Chinese monsters, and the well-penned 

cards of prices. 

Then the glory of the Twelfth Cakes what words may 
suffice for telling ? 

Or the blue resetted prize-joints, with their tallowy moun- 
tains swelling? 

Or the poulterer's, turkey tapestried ; or the oyster-shope, 
where study 

Qtets perplexed amid the barrels, and the rows of lobsters 
ruddy ? 



Yes, the Christmas shops are splendid, and to all the 

cheering, 
Though the fog be hanging yellow, or the sleet throii|^ 

streets careering; 
And there is a wholesome pleasure to our hard-worked 

English reason, 
With all gifts of man's contriving thus to grace the jojoii 

season. 



FUNOH'S FOCaCBT-BOOK OF FUIf. 107 

Tere't not well to pass a moment from the wares and 

wealth we write of, 
'o 8ome sights and scenes that Christmas joy should, 

least of joys, make light of? 
'rom the shops turn to the streets, and mark, amid their 

motley thronging, 
'he many shrunken cheeks, whereto there seems no joy 

belonging. . 

ee that man, wii^ wife and children, creeping separate 

and sadly, 
fever looking at those splendors, or if glancing, glancing 

madly; 
js if cursing all that wealth that spares no penny from 

its heaping, 
help them to more food and clothes, and fire, and place 

for sleeping. 

hat gorgeous velvet, that makes pale all tissues where 

they've laid it — 
^at if the weaver's passing by, whose wasted fingers 

made it ? 
h, richly broidered are those scarves ; but think of her 

who, sighing, 
rew the sore stitches — o'er her work for hunger slowly 

dying. ♦ 

apital vies with capital, to add wonders to our city, 
ach underbidding each, without remorse, or ruth, or 
pity; 
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^^^Btin doth labor crowd tfae nmrket, and atill takei tli« 
^^™ task that's proffered — 

{jursea, and works, and curses still the leas'ning piltmM 

offered. 
And so about oar splendors b&ngs a blight that sprei^ 

till neither 
Employer or employed ia found, but each is wrotb will 

Til! no love remaina of high to low — no trust of low b 

higher, 
And the more we grasp tha golden fruit, the abyss Jim 

ever nigher. 

Yes, these are sorry thoughts to be haunting ChriEtnut 

season. 
For lack of human brotherhood is to Christmas gpedil 

treason ; 
Wten Love to man did light on earth, and there vu joy 
in heaven — 
' Oh, for the spirit of that time more English hearts H 
I leaven 1 

I 

WHEN OEOG MAY BE TAKEN UEDICI!!IALI.r. 



3 may be taken mediaiuaily : 
' After goose, or dock, or pork, or Irish stow, o 
ucacy of the season, into which onions may have m 
gibly entered. 
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'^ariably after salmon. 

len there is any washing being done at home. 

len the painters are in the house. 

len a person feels faint, and doesn't know what is 

tter with him. 

len a friend turns up after an absence of several 

or when you are parting with a friend whom you do 

pect to see for several years. 

len a person has the toothache. 

len a person has lost at cards, or when a person has 

nto a large property. 

len a person has met with a large misfortune, or 

b tremendous bargain. 

len a person has quarrelled, and when a reooncilia- 

.s taken place. 

len a person is riding outside a stage-coach, or is on 

oyage, or goes out between the acts of a five-act 

Y, or before ascending in a balloon ; or after coming 

iry of a Coroner's Inquest, or when you are sitting 

your wife, oi^ when a friend drops in to smoke a 

—and in fact, upon all suitable occasions of sadness 

riment, when a person feels rather low, or feels in 

igh spirits. 

ILOSOPHY FOE THE TuEF. — He who lays wagers, lays 
eggs. The goose did so ; and you know the con- 
ce. 

IT is a youth like a church robbed of its bibles and 
•books, &c. ?^He is in a state of pew-pillage. 
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BtTKE SYMTTOMS OF CHEIBTMA3. 
(Bi/ aSurl}/ Old BaeAelor.^ 




1 



tJNCH, — I know 
mas is coming fraa 
tain well-known e 
toma that never & 
present themselves a 
time of the year : — 

Because my law 
is BO extremely cii 
me, and bnzigs m 
shaving- water the 
meat I ring for it. 

Becanse I have 
had to complain fbi 
weeks ahout my 1 
and the coal-soutt 
generally pretty fi 

Because tlie brei 

ia laid before I am up, and when I ask for toast in1 

tea in the evening, the fcitclion fire has not once beM 

Because the impudent uewa-boy has been much ft 

with the newspaper thaa usual 

Because, wherever I have called, I havent had 
meat for dinner for ever so long — for two weeks kt 
Because I cannot get my bills in &om my tnuloon 
luj smile, and aerape their feet in their vile saw-dna 
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lurmur something about " any time will do, Sir,'* % 
resent me with French plnm and bonbon-boxes, and fanc*^ 
have nothing better to do than to lay in a plantation of 
Christmas trees. 

Because the crossing-sweeper takes his hat off to me 
very time I pass. 

Because the Beadle has been wonderfully profuse with 
is cocked hat, and the pew-opener, within the last fort- 
ight, has nearly curtseyed me to death. 

Because wherever I have called, I have found all the 
srvants smiling most unnaturally, and bringing me things 
didn't want. 

Because my little nephews have been so very affection- 
be to me lately. 

Because my^little nieces have run up to me and kissed 

le in a way that was more flattering than agreeable, and 

have had my great coat and hat and umbrella and 

oloshes pulled off me before I have had time to inquire 

rhether my brother (he is only a clerk) was at home. 

Because I have been bothered out of my life with so 
lany inquiries about that " distressing " cough of mine, 
nd have been recommended so many wonderful remedies 
hat were sure to cure it, — which remedies, if I had only 
i&ken one half of them, I shouldn't be alive at the present 
loment. 

And because — but I think I have said enough of these 
ymptoms, which luckily " come but once a year." After 
11, 1 don't know — ^perhaps they are not so disagreeable, 
3r the attentions one receives at this period are as flatter- 
Qg to one's vanity as they are conducive to one's comfort. 



/ 3WS they all spriag out of a ChrUtoui 

jQ E '-' Ss, aa I bave learnt to ray cost, 

^^^v fis bandboxes. The enjoyment wonM 

^^^fe rable, if one badn't to pa; so deirl; 

^^^^L ' Christmaa month, my outgoiij^ iir 

^^Wffiibly exceed my incorainga : — otherwise, I like it wl) 

enough, and shouldn't mind if the nhole year wen oom- 

poaed of nothing but CliriBtniaa montba. 



■I DIFFEBENT PHASES OF FEELCIS. 

Wife {very indignantly). " Ah .' there's tbo Dooior'i 
boy at last, my dear, with your physic, It's too hidt 
Keeping tbe house up to thia hour of the night 1 Will 
right baa be to come as late as ten o'clock ? " 

Servant (who has answered ike door). '* If you pleiM, 
mum, tbe milliner Laa called with your new dress, wi 
wishes to know if you will try it on f " 

Wife {in quite another tens). " Certainly, SoMS. , 

Show her into the dining-room, and say I will como to iM, 

uj 'directly." 

^^^^KORT dressea have been objected to by the prudiab { 
II bnt though the olotbea of ladies are now more than lani 

enough, they admit of the very greatest latitade. — N. B. 

The disoovery of the latitude has succeeded that of-, ' 

longitude. 




The original ' 
ifl ftrose in the sanimer of 1854, about eleven monthB 
the marriage of Mr. Thomas Tomtina with Hiss 
, the beautiful und amiable daughter of Mr. and 
Uhowderby, of the City Road. Mr. Chowderby, a 
lefbre a. eoal-agent, in apparently affluent circumatan- 
leame, in June, 1854, from oircmuatancea over which 
I no control, uoable to meet hia financial eagagementB. 
)iia recourse, (especially upoa an occasion when an 
Lte milkman urged bia demand with some preoipi- 
) had been had to the Loan system, and Mr. Tom- 
rho is engaged in the pickle trcide, \ia.d ^^^Aovn^uA '^ 



nracH'8 pooKBrr-BooK of fpx. 



^^^MvieB of (dishonored) billa for Lis futheF-tn-Uw. So 
^BRi% it neoeasary to restrict bia cash opecaUoua, Ml. Ii 
" 'khiB had lately declined this coarse, and to hia aoii-r' 
re&eing him money, Mr. Ghowdcrby, with some 
ity, attributes hia being without any. Differences I 
which were rather auspetided than settled by a Yisit, < 
at Maria Tomkios' desire her hnsband requested from 
Chowderby. It is here necessary to mention, that i 
December lust, a. buby was bora to Mr. and Mrs. Tomidri 
Mrs ClLonderby accepted the invitatioD, briogiog with I 
wo y un T brotliers of Maria, and they remained 
gnu s uu Easter, at wbich period the onaoUoited m^ 
in oden e of the elder lady with the mamtgemeot of < 
infan tb ontinual disarrangement of the pickle pob tj 
the y uDge Chowderbys, the iacessaat demands of f 
elder Chowderby for money, and a final proposi^n & 
the whole Chowderby family should come and livewltKl 
Tomkina', brought mattere to a crisis, which ten 
<n of the Chowderbys, and a total 
t. Tonikins felt nu discontent at this; bat his 
3 of the family, considering 
s agreed tliat a Conference should 
a Tiddle's, (a maiden aunt of Mr. Torn! 

r to arrange matters. 
The Conference took place at the abore 
Wednesday afternoon. Krery body attended 
her own behalf. There were present, Iherefbre, 
^Chowderby, Miss Tiddles, Mrs. S. Chowdorhy;! 
, Maria Tomkins, Bhby Tomkine, (pi 
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r the latter,) Master Peter Chowderby, Master Jack 
iLowderby, Miss Louisa Tomkins, (Mr. T. T.'s sister,) 
od Mr. Frederic Biiikle (keeping company with the 
ktter). 

Miss Tiddles could not understand why relatives could 
Dt Hve in peace and harmony. She hated to see family 
isiurbances, and thought the shortest way was to forget 
nd forgive, and try to bear with one another better for 
be fioiture. She would express no opinion on any subject, 
zeept that Thomas Augustus Pickles was the loveliest 
title ticksywicksy that ever was, so he was, and a duck of 
tiftmonds, and a treasure of the Indian seas, and the gold 
aines of America, chick, chick, chick, chick, chick. 

The initiative was then, at her own desire, conceded to 
llrs. Ohowderby, who expressed a conviction that things 
ltd come to a pretty pass, when a child forgot her duty 

the mother that had weaned her, that the meanness of 
llr. Tomkins did not surprise her, for it was well known 
ihat he came of a mean stock ; but that Maria should go 
igainst her was indeed a blow, which, when she was laid 
n the silent, extramural cemetery, that undutiful girl 
vould remember, in sacking and hashes. To suppose that 

1 woman at her time of life did not understand babies 
better than a chit was ridiculous, but this was only a pre- 
tence for Mister Tomkins to get rid of his duty to his 
rife'g parents. They happened not to be so well off in 
porldly things as he was, perhaps because they had not 
itooped to the same low means of turning cash — some peo- 
ple, respectable people too», had spoken of half-pennies 
xnled in pickles to give them a color, \:)u\itl[^\>^%>^Ti^>^^^ 



w 
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here nor there. Mr. Tomkina ought to be 1 
himaelf, and aa for hia wife — {here Mrs. Cfaowi 

Scirab Garter had no right to speak, being o; 
servant, but sooner than see that bleesed baby (arfieb j 
dueed) physicked with the meaaea Mrs. Chowdert^ gn 
when its mamma's hack was turned, ehe would break El< 
on the high ropes. 

Mrs. Chowderby inaisted on that slut's withdrawslj 

ttbe Conference ; hut after some discussion t 
was overruled. 
Mr. Tomkins had deuced little to say. Helj 
Haria, and not the whole family ; bat he i 
natured fellow, iind so long as her relations befaa 
any sort of dncency, he had been glad to do lus b 
them. But there was such a thiog a.e cutting it toe 
(here Mrs. Tomkins gently suggested that Her Aud 
should vary his ilhistration). Woll,he meant a 
willing horse to death. He appealed to I^Iarta if ^ 
a kind Lusband to her, in spite of i 
. Tomkina here threw herself on his \ 
bbeit). 
Mr. Chowderhy said that It was keeper tl 
ive a thaokleas serpent instead of a a 
Mr. Tomkins was willing to admit that propc 
9 fnluesa. but did not see the applicability. 

s Louisa Tomkius was aare that ber brother v 
do every thing that was right, aud suggested that be ll 
^ve them a day on the water, and a dinner at I ^ 
and every body be friends. 

Mr. Frederic B'mWe ootiiaW^ QmisAmodma 



1 
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etdoB, and if the word champagne were not deemed in* 
Imissibley he would venture to offer, on his own account, 
At addition to the proposed festivity. (Miss L. Tomkins 
vehed his hand^ and said " DucL'') 

Mr. Choderby r^rded all that as trash. If Mr. Tom- 
B8 would give him the money such a piece of foolery 
ould cost, it would enable him to remove his silver tea* 
it from the house of a supposititious relative, where, to 
16 infinite disgrace of the family, it had long been de« 
Ndted» 

Masters Peter and Jack Chowderby expressed an opin* 
Q that the party would be much more jolly, and bother the 
d tea-pot; besides, papa never took tea, but gin-and* 
iter. {The easirusion of thsse members of ths Confer* 
€0 occupied the next half minute*) 

Mrs* Maria Tomkins cried for some time, and then stated, 
at except her husband, her blessed baby was the only 
m£oTt she had on earth. Her papa and mamma were 
cry unkind, she was sure, and Thomas had a great deal 

complain of She had tried to make peace, but she 
>ped she knew her duty as a wife. 

Baby Tomkins (hearing his mammals voice) signified 
at she owed a duty as a mother which he called upon 
)T in the most urgent manner to perform without delay. 
Vie proceedings became inaudible until his demand was 
mpUed with) 

Mrs. Chowderby hoped that what the unmarried young 
dj had seen and heard that day, would be a warning to 
T in case she ever had the misfortune of having children. 
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So girl could hare been better brought up than Muil) 
uid sow let tbem look at her. 

Mrs. Tomkins begged, laughing, that they would ii 
nothing of the kind. 
^ Mr. Chowderby conceived that if they were going N 
have nothing but nonseuee, they had better go. He mil 
man of busineas, and would make a business-like profoi 
tion. "Would Tomkins pay all hia debts, and adranoe Idl 
£100 to buy him a milk-walk, taking the advance OQt,f<i! 
he was a man of businesa, in milk on week daya and crw 
on Sundays ? 

Mr. Tomkins, in juatioe to hia adored wife, to thai il 
nocent babe, and to — well, never mind that — must dedil 
doing any thing of the sort. But a £20 note was bnfl^ 
at Mr. Chowderby'a service, and there it was. 

Mr. Chowdcrby would accept it, bat withont prejodtl 
to hia other claims, 

(Mrs. Chowderby would forgive her Maria, if M*n 
d forgive herself. 
Mrs. Tomkina signifying that she was decidedly equilt 
latter conciliatory effort, there was much malul ■ 
ling, and tea at the expense of Miss Tiddles. 



IFAJOLIAS AT THB BEA-SroB. 



Old PaterfamHias is at the sea-side, 
Because he believes change of air should b 
there too his wife and his children ab 

Il Paterfamilias by the sea-side, 
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He watches the ebb and the flow of the tide. 
And the sea-gulls that o'er the waves hover and glide, 
And the steamboats' arrivals are curiously eyed 
By Paterfamilias by the sea-sidcv 

He marJss the young ladies and children, who ride 
O'er ^e shingle^strewn beach of the ocean so wide, 
Upon donkeys-^ feat one would like to see tried 
By Paterfamilias by the sea^side. 

He has read, during breakfast, his paper — well dried. 
And he sits on the shore and peruses his Guide, 
Whilst apples and pebbles are now and then shied 
At Paterfamilias by the sea-side. 

Or the sea-weeds and shells his attention divide. 
With starfish, to plants that seem closely allied. 
And ships in the offing are through a glass spied 
By Paterfamilias by the sea-side. 

He bargains for shrimps — ^being cheaply supplied— 
Provided they're not by the doctor denied. 
Whilst the little boys look on, and sometimes deride 
Old Paterfamilias by the sea-side. 

To the bathing-machines his mind's often applied, 
He considers the swimmers too plainly descried. 
Which gives much occasion to grumble and chide 
To Paterfamilias by the sea<-side. 
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Detail IB his paseion, and order his pride, 
Bo a journal he keeps, whereunto to eoofide 
The events of each day, with the roaet, boiled ■! 
Had by Paterfamilias by the sea-side. 

A month or ais weeks thus anaj gently slide, 
In hotel or in lodging-hause whilst they reeida y 
Then payment of little account to provide 
Has Paterfamilias by the sea-aide. 

Nest day, in the TiTnes, there's a letter espied. 
Where the bill and its items are all specified, 

Lnd extortion denoiinoed, and its harpies i 

y PaterfuuiliaB from the sea-dde. 



PEOFUNTHTtES. 






m Slop-Satin.) 



^' Ijht woman argne aa little as possible withnuui,K* 
3 not often in the right, but because her ei^l> 
B danger if Iter subjects think. 

Primogeniture li.ts iidi'antages for the first-bom. ^ 
'"nt otild, when at tlirce years old it breaks ftfJil^ 
"Did 'em den, well donee be frighteney." IH 
in a similar oeeasion we .iL'jiJ, tli.i iliird we loi 
i« room, anA the foartli wc wliip. 
per eaya that " the tear tliat rs viipvd with adilwi, 
l^tw followed, perhap-^, by u smile." If it If ■ wom*^ 
rhapa " is unneccsaary. You 



1 bound. 13 ■tti\uQ^v.xn\ ^lowUewwiBJ 
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is mnob easier than putting off paying for the article, 
he wife who is the worst housekeeper is the best hand 
king — her accounts. 

bie key in wh^ch most married women's complaints 
t is the latch-key. 

your wife is particularly anxious that you should 
your breakfast some morning, don't be suspicious. 
just possible that a dress-maker may not be up-stairs 
I bill in her pocket. 

Why is a woman's talk like light ? 

Because it lasts from mom till night, 
le man who makes jokes at matrimony, has probably 
matrimony no joke. 

ercury forms alike the ball of the barometer and the 
)f the looking-glass. Yet, woman consults the second 
when she wants to go out. 
3 hero was ever vatet'de-chambre to a man. 
> marking-ink is ao permanent as a printer's, and 
.me given you by his " font " outlasts that given by 
nt in church. 

reputation for wit is frequently undeserved, but a 
ition for folly, never. 

Oman knows the value of most things, and is always 
to exchange when the rate is in her favor. See 
aickly a woman's name is given up for a man's, 
nature means that we should warn before we strike, 
id she give us fists before speech ? 
smile is the receipt given when you pay a compli- 
-an awkward compliment, however, sometimes pro- 
yon to give a at&mp* 
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Most men who make morniiig calls are drmkeys, W 
the iTOrst of them is the donkey that yon oan't get U) g>i 

[There were more m th» basin but they lAaii tad] 
out another lime. 



A8TR0LOOY. 
^^K Daoriplion aai Praise of the SdmcA 

^f AsTaoboiiY mcaDs tha Gudiog out what inflnenoe tkl 
stars and planets have upon the actions of meu iH 
women. As they have no auch iDfluonoe at all, lit 
Bcienoe is purely imagiuattve, and is therefore entitled V> 
& higher admiration than belongs to the exaot BoieaoMi. 
which demaod no exorcise of imagination. 

One of the grand beaaties of the science is thit ikl' 
most ignoTant person may pursue it with as much si 
OS the most Seamed, and indeed with more, for an igaonit 
person may easily persuade himself of thetmth of «■!»■ 
r, and may therefore attain enthnsiastic faith, while tk 
pter informed man, the more he studios the aubjceli 
Bomes more and more convinced that he is wasting l>il , 

' Another great beanty of astrology is, that no two d» 
38 of tfao art ever can agree upon ite teachings, and tUl 
ogtance must endear the pursuit to the free wA Iv- 
jwndeDt minds who nobly acorn to be houud by te 
9 of others, and insist on thinking for thcmselrat. 
I A third nobleness of the pursuit is to be found Inltit 
I that it IB suited to all sorts and conditions of mn- 
■ etATH, consulted through the astrologer, have not * 
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it of pride about them, and will as readily gossip with 
larah the honsemaid about the luckiest day on which to 
aeet her sweetheart, John the butcher, as they will ap- 
trise an Emperor of a fortunate day to make a treaty, or a 
l^neralissimo of the happy hour for going to battle. 

Lastly) there is the great and hply beauty attaching 
D martyrdom. For every body who practises or believes 
1 astrology is held, by the so-called wise men of the earth, 
nd by their lawS) to be either a knave or a fool, or both, 
.^his persecution gives the pursuit an additional zest for 
nch people as are found to patronize the art. 

Bow toprdeU86 it 

If you are a professor of the art, that is^ one who 
lakes money thereby, I need not give you any advice. 
Tou have already learned the real value of astrology* 
lut to the n\)vice I will impart a few secrets, which, if 
nly studied, will enable him to know as much as your^ 
el£ 

7b Compute a Scheme qf the Sec^ena. 

Draw a square, and in the middle a small square, and a 
ew cross lines, cutting the intermediate space up like a 
Chinese puzzle. Make upon each of these lines a figure 
ike that upon the great bluC) green, and red bottles in a 
hemist's window. Write NaiuS) which is the Latin for 
lom^ in the centre square (or Nata^ if you expect a 
amale) and then wait for a victim^ , When you get one, 
nrite the day and hour of his birth after the Latin word, 
nd in conversation, or by pumping a servant, or other- 
rise, find out any thing you can about him* Take your 
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fbe, mention that the etarg are rather oapricio 
int that you will let them bgi> theii master. ' 

jout man. In a fortnight, send him thu » 

l^aried according to circumataDoss : 



" This native (always call him a. native] 
lusly mixed fortune. At the hour of biri 
was in sestile to Jupiter, and the evil Saturn 
lombustion, while Pisces was intercepted i 
House, and Mars afflicted Hjleg, the life-^ 
tered hie department in a malefio seqnisquare^ 
reasons I should advise the native to beware 
third-couaias, antibilioiia pills, and omnibuaea, btd 
freely indulge in fermented liquors, theatrical amn 
ud fire works. 

" The native's ruling planet is Uranus, and 
lerefore not espeot his hair to curl. His bore 
kther olondy, and I would counsel him not to sn 
!^t on the Sabbath day. The planets show 
»live has been reasonably well educated, but I eh 
Iviee him to compete for the highest honori 
Wveraities. He will be Buecessfiil in oommert 
raits, if he acts with industry and honesty, an 
eating periwinkles bet-ween the 1 1th and 23d 
100 th. 

" The native's matrimonial career will ba^ 
From the aspect of Jupiter and his qnarlile ' 



e^J 
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ridi the lanation of the Son, I should recommend him to 
narry a female of pleasing aspect, intelligence, and good 
^nper, and possessed of a competence. In this case, and 
vj avoiding onions in the years 1859 and 1861, his pros- 
toots of comfort may be considered as favorable. 

'^ The native mnst on no account become a hierarch of 
he Churches of England or B>ome, or take any great 
tffice of state under the Crown, as the baleful aspect of 
rellow Statum proves that he could not be prosperous. 
3ut any inferior situation of a lucrative character (Mercury 
leems to except the Mastership of the Mint) he will do 
rell to accept 

** In 1867 the native will take several journeys and 
aeet new acquaintances, but let him beware of over-con- 
idenoe. In 1858 he will undertake a matter which will 
ail unless he throw great energy into it. In 1859 he will 
mstain a loss, but not of a very grave character, and in 
L860 he will meet with a disappointment, which may tem- 
)orarily cast a shade over his life. The stars add little, 
szcept that the native must beware of falling off preci- 
woes, of being run over by cabs, and of eating hot sup- 
)ers, and let none of his children be christened out of a 
loup-tureen, or by any name beginning with E or Z. 
[lonsult me again after the vernal equinox." 

GouBAGB IN THE Canine Spegies. — The happy possessor 
>f a pet dog can generally testify that the faithful animal 
irill lick any thing. 

The Home op the Bbitish Drama. — A French Crib. 
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COLD m THE HEAD 



Sdbjoikes, aa Bpecimena, are some estraots fl 
» be produced under the above title, next i 

hionable Theatre. The snbject baa bee 
Dneidenttioa of the noaalogica] taste lately so sncoe 
dmulated by a creatioo of French dramatic gonius 
ieoe is divided into Five Acta, entitled reepeotiTel 
rudence, Catarrh, Bronohitis, Gonsunption, and 
t Oil. Tbe dinouemeni, as indicated by the I 
Lct v., is farorable ; but the heroine has prerioi 
LI appearance, expired oa. the stage, after present 
he aymptoniB of phtbisia pulmonalia with clinical tut 
'he portions selected for quotation are those of wi 
Dterest is the least harrowing. In Act I. Bradih 
'iahd, whose relations and positions in the Dnt 
IS, meet, by appointment, under romant io ) 
laoceH. Isabel catches a Cold in the Head, a 
f consequences tjiciiee resulting constitutes t 

ACT I.— IMFECDKSCE. 



Brad. beauteous night i But here o 
-06 [}«ok3 at his wateh) to a aeoond. 



boa ftrt the Sonl of Love ! 
/ta&. Hy dearest Edward t 
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*ad. O Isabel, my life, my soul, my um — {emotion 
9rs the remainder cf the expression,) 

let us sit, love (they seat themselves)^ and this arm 
)f mine 

Qg thee like— but what is there like this ? 
watoh yon evening star. 

a5. Ugh I [Shivers, 

"ad. Isabel ! 

hudder'd. What's the matter ? 
ah. Nothing, dear; 
the sudden chill one feels sometimes 

somebody, as the old nurses say, 
iking o'er one's grave. 
^ad. That horrid word ! 

it not, Isabel. Uplift thy gaze 
e bright stars and to the glorious moon. 

! — ^now those glowing eyes reflect their beams, 
ith what interest of added light ! 
ah. A-tisha ! [Sneezes, 

rad. Dearest. 
ab. Tisha ! — isha ! — ^isha ! [Sneeze again. 

fad. I fear ' 

ah. A-tish I Continuing to sneeze. 

rad. You've caught 

ah. Isha I — bha I 

ra^. Cold. Let fde wrap you in this cloak, love. 

is it you're looking for ? 

ab. My han — ^a-tisha 1 — 

mdkerchief. A-tisha ! Oh dear ! I've left it 

•i-i-i-i-i -tisha ! — ^ind. 
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^^B Brad. Make this tt temporaiy aabatitnte — I 
^^PUi I 'tis the damp night-air — you're thinly d 
^^^hia will not do, love. Heavena I ehonid an 
Befall thy precious health, and I th<! oaose I- 
Tbe thought ia madness. Come, lean on this ai^ 
I'll Bee thee aafe borne. 

liab. Deareat Edward, nay, 
The way ia short, and I should be bo vexed 
If we were seen. How sad it ia to part 1 

»-tiahal 
Brad. Say, when shall we meet again ? 
Isah. m wr — i-ite — a-tisha ! and let you I 
Edward, farewell. 

Brad. My Isabel, adieu I [They et 

Stay, dearest, put this cloak on ; wear it hoi 
And cast it off a little from the house; 
I abail ItQOw where to find it. 
Edward 1 what 
lat nice new oloak '! throw it into the road?'" 

I could not tbiuk of such a thing. 
Boe more good-bye, love, till we meet again. 

A black and euTioua cloud hath ri^ 
d threatens to bedim the radiant n 

[A sneezt in ifu 

pi I fear that was Isabel again. 

mph 1 some do reckon it good luok to s 

h may the omen prove to Isabel. [Exit, j 

ACT IL-OATABKH. 

I [The temporary absence of IsaM, in tlw I 
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k.et, from her home, has not been effectually concealed 
rom her Mamma. An explanation has ensued ; and the 
Qdtdgent parent has been prevailed upon to countenance 
lie addresses of Bradshaw : the rather from anxiety about 
lie health of her child, whose moonlight assignation has 
Wilted in a seyere cold in the head.] 

KUNE— IsABSL^s Boudoir, Ibabbl aUmSy rm^ed in a ahmol, cmd her head 

bandaged. 

Isab, 'Tis dear the tibe whel Edward was to cub ; 

\Looks at herself in a mirror. 
Oh, by ! I do look such a shockilg fright, 
I albost dread {uses handkerchief) to beet by lover's eye, 
With such a loze, aid yet I bust, or else 
Dell falcy that Babba woPt let be see hib. 
This cubs of sittilg lookilg at the Bool. 
That sowld ! it is his footstep. 

Enter Servant Bbadshw foUotoing. 

[Exit Servant, 

Brad. What do I see ? 
Isabel thus ! — ^in invalid attire I — 
What is the matter I — Speak, love ! 

Isah. Lothilg, dear, 
At least dot butch the batter. Oldly a cold, 
I shall be better sood. 

JEt^-^nUer Servant toiih Basin of Gruet on a tra/y^ vMeh she 
places on Worb- Table, and Eaoit, 

Brad. My suffering angel ! 
Oh let Hid try and (wheels arm-chair to table) make you 
oonfortable. [Draws shawls closer around Jier, Sc. 
9 
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■ Isab. Thallcs, Edward. [Vms kmdlUfdi^ 

^H Brad. Now, lore, take & drop of this. 
H IFeadihsru 

^^B Isai). Ah I — stay a bobelt — 'tis too hot. 
^V Brad. Oh, dear 1 

^Htop, let me cool it. [Tas 

^H Isab. Is it dice ? 
^^1 Brad. Not very. 

^" /*a6. {tavgking.) Ha, ha, ha, ha ! Ion a 

cad Uugb. 

Brad. That's right, my darling. 

Isai>. Oh, dear ! — oh ! hy side ! 

Brad. A pain, love ? 

Isab. Yea — a little paid il the chest. 

Brad Stay, dearest, let mo jast apply my j m p* ! '' ]| 

For somewhat have I gaiti'd of phy&io's lore — ^^H 

To ascertain the atate of that dear chest ^^^| 

Where lies my chiefest treaaare. Please hold l^H 

[PerforTns gtijuufMH 

e little fingers in my hair, dear lore, 

e the Bounds, you know — stop — hush — whyajslli 

b respiratory murmur's audible, 

I with a nUo — , well, that one would expoot 

Q is a rapid action of the heart. — 
Usafi. It beats for you alode. 

ErUor Sir&inl^ iirit\ ttiA, 

Ahom I [Bripi 

\Brad. What'a this 
piiai. Oh 1 — by hot w&tet, dcfl.r, to (lut by $ 



Hps 
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Put it dowl, Bary, [Mabt sets down tht tiA. 

Whel I wttlt you I'll rig. [Exit ServWt 

Brad. Alas I then, I most go. Ah I woald the n'gbl 
To utay and tend tliee, Isabel, were mine. 

Igab. I dow you'd bake a bost attoltive dorso- 

Srad. And so I Hope some day to prove, if dm^^ 
Should be for proof — wliioli may tliore never be ! ^^H 
Do you fael better bow, lore ? ^^| 

Isab. Ob, buch better. ^^| 

^ Srad. Come let me put your bath in readinen. * 
B [Moves the tui of hot water to HerfiA 

gud then one partlag kiss. 

I$ab. Lo I — atop a billeb [Uses handktnhi^- 

Low thel I [They tmbna. 

Brad. Farewell ! Oh, soon, ye gracious powera, 
restore 
My love to health aad me to happiness I [jEiil- 

Isah. How quickly does love bake the billets H; ! 
tXL the beal tibe by gruel has got cold ! 
■t [Rings a hand-iell andprepares toput her/aiti^ 
m hot water as tit9 Scene closes. 



A Rbflgction on Literatorb. — It is a weU-antkn- 
tieated fact, that the name of a Book has a groat dual W 
do with ita sale and its success. How strange that titld 
abould go for so much in the Republic of Letters! 

Irish Dbtblopment. — Pat and his whiskey reBcnU* 
each other; they come out to most advantage in 
water." 
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philosophigal dsama. 

Ous readers need not be alarmed. We are not going 
into a disquisition concerning the " Stage in Germany " — • 
a subject which so alarmed the editors of the Antijacohin 
some years ago. We wish merely to offer a few sugges- 
tions with reference to some advertisements we met with 
lately. It seems that the proprietors of the Polytechnic 
c^d Panopticon are about to introduce dramatic readings 
<^nd sing songs as part of their attractions — there can be 
iKo objection we should think to this. To unite the utile 
oum dtdd has long been the wish of right-minded educa- 
tionists, and there seems to be no reason why the crucible 
Oum dulcimer should not be engaged in furtherance of 
scientific education. 

That Shakspeare knew any thing of the Atomic theory, 
of the diffusion of gases, or of compound radicals, we may 
l>e permitted to doubt ; but a general notion of chemical 
laws he must have had. His allusion to the possibility 
of the dust of Alexander ultimately stopping a beer barrel 
is suficient proof that he understood all about the inde- 
structibility of matter, while the familiar manner in which 
Touchstone speaks of the retort " courteous '' shows on 
the part of the author an acquaintance with chemical 
apparatus. But we do not intend to go into the question 
'^ did Shakspeare understand Chemistry ? '' we leave that 
to Mr. Charles Knight, who can no doubt make the sub- 
ject as clear as day. We merely wish, as we said before, 
to offer a few suggestions which we hope the proprietor 
of the Polytechnic will not think us precipitate in making 
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at thia earlj stage of the chemical drama specnlation. Vt 
would respectfully hiotr that instead of reading old f\»ft\ 
new ones should be written sad read — the plots laid ■ 
the lahioratory ; and Bcenea of thrilUng iiil«re£t mijU 




fhe got up with the valtaic battery : the titles iiiiul 

"ipropriate and taking. For instance, MargariU ^ 

a would be, aa they say in the trangpontino J* 

I, ft fitmmer ; and if " written up to " with a pufpoM 

lot aad instiuction plan, would be b 

Mr, Pepper might mB.tc A-ha teading of ^ 
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iponnds quite simple, and if he conld not reach the 

lime, might at least achieve a sublimate. With passing 

Larks on the organic compounds, with an accompani- 

it on the piano, together with allusion to the connection 

ween the treble and bass, and the tribasic phosphates, 

tlnng would be sure to go off welL Eren a ^^ scream- 

'' effect might be produced, when ladies are present, 

the judicious introduction of a few explosions — "as 

t of the performance," as Jack said. 

" The reduced Oxide, or I don't care a Button," 

lid be a good title for either farce or tragedy; and 

h a few well-seasoned remarks from Mr. Pepper, a good 

lience could not fail to be mustered. 

A TEA-TOTALLEE'S WISH. 

Mine be a cot beside a rill. 
Where I can always drink my fill. 
And underneath an osier's clump 
Give me a good old-fashioned pump. 

Let me a pleasant brook command. 
Where I could drink out of my hand, 
Or ask — ^for lack of other mug — 
The nightingale to lend his jug. 

A stream should run from north to south, 
O'er which I'd hold my watering mouth ; 
And if on more I fain would glut, 
Give me a good-sized water-butt. 
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Let others aing the joys of wine — 
The cistern's whttleaome draught be n 
I only need a Bmall estate, 
Enough to pay my water-inte. 

Let me hang idly o'er the marge , 
Of some full-laden river-harge ; i 
My fcce in water let me dip, 
To catch the fluid on my Up. 

Wealth has for me nor charm nor lirilw,,| 
While water I can still imbibe ; 
Let poets other seasons sing, 
But give me a peTpetual spriog. 



DOUESTIG EEOIFES. 



By a SomaopaOiio Sailor. 



I A oooD, WHOLESOME Bkeakfaet. — Take ths M 
of a roll, cramble it in the fiftieth part of a |iiat 
; boil the two together, and serve up with ^|tlu i 

--egg- 

IA BBFUHBHiNa Luncheon. — Half a dram of (^ 
ices of stale bread, with | pint of table-bed 
rt of water. 

TT Dinner. — 1 ounce, 6 drams, 2 scniplw 

a rumpsteak, ^ potato, and 18 grains of greens. 
Bdlng — 10 penny weights of boiled rice, with |)th8( 
Ifon of moist sugar. If fruit is in season, a handi 
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lessert may be sent up of 2 gooseberries, 6 currants, and 

he 1^7^^ P^^^ ^^ ^^ apple. 

A STIFF Glass of Grog. — 16 drops of gooseberry wine 
n a tumbler of water. 

A LIGHT Supper. — Two scruples of gruel, with the 
kihoiLBaDdth part of a grain of nutmeg, and half as much 
of sugar. 

An infallible Cure for a Cold. — Drink t^Vj*^^ ^^ * 
fieidlitz powder, dissolved in a jug of water, put your feet 
in a pint of warm water, and apply to your nose some 
Mow, but be careful it is not more than the tenth part 
<>f a pin^s head, or else it will do no good. 

FALSE HAIBS AND GRACES. 

An indignant father of a family has sent us a circular, 
which he snatched from the hands of his eldest daughter, 
and in which young ladies are invited by some atrocious 
dealer in wigs to adopt his filthy manufacture, by mixing 
with their own locks the hair cut from the heads of other 
people— frequently on account of fever, and sometimes 
under circumstances of a still less attractive nature. We 
Bhare with our Correspondent the disgust he feels at these 
mercenaries, who, for the sake of selling a few sham curls 
tnd fictitious tresses, put falsehood literally into the heads 
of the rising generation — and, oh horror ! the female part 
of it. We are not advocates for violence, and we are 
itther disposed to agree with the Dramatist, that ** the 
Bum who lays his hand," &c. &c., " is an," &c., " whom 
H would be gross flattery to call an," &c., &c. We^ never- 
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theless, are disposed to thrnk, thut if a young ladj ! 
pected of weFiring false hair it nould be allowable ta i 
her wig to tbe ground ; and tbough we are not inclioeill 
recommend the tearing of the hair, we would i 
one who siiould unmask a female impostor by i 
'ay the " fiilsc front" onder which she may hiTei 
present herself. 



^ 



KINDRED QUACKS. 

D two matrons grare, allied by close affinity, 
(Tbe name of one waa Physio, and the other's was DiviiuljJ 
As they put their groans together, both so doleM ui 

Says Physic, " To unload the heart of grief. Ma'am, il 

salubrious ; 
Here am I, at my time of life, in this year of our dfllinf- 

r age gives me a right to look for some esteem' ttl' 



am, I feel it is too true what everybody saj« M 

D many of my children are a shame and a disgmoe 



h ! " says Uirinity, " my heart caii suffer with ana 
Ma'am ; • 

can well underatand your feelings a 
I Ha'am. 
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•re some, as well, — ^no doubt but what you're perfectly 

aware on't, Ma'am, 
rhose doings bring derision and discredit on their parent, 
. Ma'am." 

There are boys of mine," says Physic, "Ma'am, such 
silly fancies nourishing, 

L8 curing gout and stomach-ache by pawing and by flour- 
ishing." 

Well," says Divinity, " I've those who teach that Hea- 
ven's beatitudes 

IlIO to be earned by postures, genuflexions, bows, and 
attitudes." 

My good-for-nothing sons," says Physic, " some have 

turned hydropathists ; 
iome taken up with mesmerism, or joined the homoeopa- 

thists." 

Mine," says Divinity, " pursue a system of gimcrackery, 
lalled Puseyism, a pack of stuff, and quite as arrant 
quackery." 

lays Physic, " Mine have sleep-walkers, pretending, 

through the hide of you, 
'o look, although their eyes are shut, and tell you what's 

inside of you." 

Ah I " says Divinity, " so mine, with quibbling and with 

cavilling, 
Vovld have you. Ma'am, to blind yourself, to see the road 

to travel in." 
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*' Mine," Physio aaja, " h&ve quite renoonced their god 

old pills and potiona, Ma'am, 
For dosea of a billionth of a grain and Buoh wUd ni 

Ma'am." 
" So," says Divinity, " have mine left wholesome exbark 

tion. Ma'am, 
For credence- tables, reredases rood-lofts and macer«li«( 

Ma'am." ij 

" But hospitals," eays Physic, " my miagnided boyi M" 

founding. Ma'am." 
" Well," says SiTinity, " of mine, the chapels are alwonil' 

ing. Ma'am." il 

" Mine are trifling with diseaBes, Ma'am," says Ptjii^li 

" not attaoldng them." ■" 

" Mine," saya Divinity, " instead of coring soola ntf 

quacking them." 'I 

"Ab, Ma'am," says Physic, "I'm to blame, I feM, fcf 
e absurdities." 
Iiat's my fear, too," Divinity aays, " Ma'am, upon nj 

word it is," 

s Physio, " Fees, not science, have been far too Bni|| 
y wishes, Ma'am." 

rath," says Divinity, " I've loved much lew th| 

loaves and fishes, Ma'am." 

i each to each, " We're simpletons or sad decciTtn 
I BOme of us ; 

I I am Bare, Ma'am, I don't know whatever will b< 
i oome of UB." 
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BABYOLATEY. 

liST US not be misunderstood. All we ask for is toler- 
k'tion. We would prevent no man from gazing upon his 
9wn in silent adoration as long as to him seemeth meet ; 
but if there be aliens who, not having been naturalized, 
^re apt to regard the bassinette at which paternal rapture 
kaieels, as connected with heathen forms of worship, re- 
spect their conscientious qualms. In the scale of charity 
4mir scruples ought to have their proper weight. 

We freely admit that Johnson's baby is a model, and 
'^ould carry off the palm in its little fist, from any exhibi- 
"tion of the products of farinaceous food. But is that any 
9B86on why we should be hurried up to the idol's shrine, 
4md required to bow down and tickle it ? What we agi- 
iite for is a great Nursery Reformation — no coercive Ba- 
Vyolatry. 

Those who feel strongly that the times are out of joint, 
cumot be expected to mince matters. Our premises in 
Eden Terrace have led us to one conclusion, and that is, 
if the Band of Hope, consisting of ten very juvenile per- 
formers, will commence their vocal illustrations at the un- 
Kasonable hour of two o'clock in the morning, we shall 
ffre notice to quit the premises in question at Lady-day 
next Our Landord Johnson, whose unweaned twins ride 
on the whirlwind and direct the storm, is the High Priest 
of Babyolatry. When we remonstrate, he smiles at our 
\ Tehemence ; when we threaten to leave and take lodgings in 
tile fur-famed cavern under Blackheath Hill, he shakes his 
lead, and fears there is something defeetvvQ m OtviT t£l<^\.<^ 
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^^Hsntiments. This we angrily deny. We lore 
JJ j^tattle — DO one more so — in proof of whiob we anbicriM 
with others to build a palace for Tom Thumb. 
the organ of pbiloprogenitiveness aj largely dcve1op«<l utut 
baby-ridden neighbors ; we only object to your infant S«f 
pboa perpetually playing upon it, and putting it 

With respect to infancy, oar hopes and fears msjU 
deemed perhaps somewhat peculiar. We oao't lidp it 
We dnad a night-shriek. We desire peace (and ircrD- 
ing to pay a high rent for it), uot only abroad, but at hMH 
How delightful it is to contemplate " Lawrence's obildm;' 
with what tender emotions we have often hung ov« St 
Joshua Reynolds's ! ! if Nature had only the npouv 
Art 1 — if a picture-gallery and a nwsery were e(|aaUy' 
dncive to calm and Buggestivc thought, who would uot tbs 
rush eagerly forward to snatoh a plume from Capid'aitilf 
wherewith to subscribe himself, AtoccdIG). 

>. S. The above philosophical dissertations were peooi 

Q months ago. Since then our domestic riotiu I* 
I somewhat changed, and circumstances alter 

p humility we indite this our recantation. F^ 

d we bloi out every word we have written oo B»lj- 

Time will not permit us to say more, as the P«" 

ulator is ready before our study windows, and wlu^ 

)ur nursery maid's indisposition, we hare pro* 

I personalty to propel all round the Regent's P«A 

> take special care that we don't uiertnra thd fB* 

charge, in whom we feel so deep and natortl 

terest—blesa its little heart 




T IB A Baby ? — ^Why, a Baby is a living I. 0. 1 
I Bill" drawn upon Manhood, that i§ only hoj 
d when it arrives at maturity. 
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I . , 

I'll aing you a new song on a theme ranch stirred of hit, 
Of a fine old English Innkeeper, grown rather out of itH 
Who keeps up his establiahmeut in almost priueelj 
And don't forget to charge yon there at quite a 

Like & fine old English Innkeeper, one of &t> 

k!fl house, you 're told, is fitted up "rcgafdlessof eipcnH," 
Ithnugh one half is obaolete, and t'other make-preteaMj 
Exploded old four-posters, built in Geobqb thk SECon^ 

Mook plate to serve moek-turtle 'm, sham ice-pulj % 
champagne : 
At this fine old English Innkeeper's, one <}f the oUl 
time. 

iripes he draws is sour enough to turn a narry pils, 
y a bitter raillery he culls it bitter ale ; 
)' perhaps yoa don't see half a waiter all the ixj, 
" attendance " quite as much as for a lawyer's JV^ 

' lo this fine old English Innkeeper, one of the olds 

a if to wine your tastes incline, Bome home-made C^ 
you'll get, 
n a decanter like a vinegar- cruel, 



puitcbCs pocket-book op vus. 146 

1 a " bottle of Madeira " tliis will in the bill be set, 
id however nasty it may be, a nice sum you're in debt 
To the fine old English Innkeeper, one of the olden 

time. 

« 

id if your wife be with you, you must have a private 

room, 
ad use a pair of " wax-lights " (with a muttony perfdme), 
vr which youll pay a crown a day, and 'tis a burning shame 
liat, whether they be lit or not, they're charged for just 

the same 
By this rare old English Innkeeper, one of the olden 

time. 

nt soon these fine old Innkeepers will find their race is 

run, 
or men are up and doing, and no longer will be done : 
Jid shortly we may hope to see a really good hotel, 
niere we may be admitted, and not taken in as well, 
As we were by our old Innkeeper, one of the fleecing* 

time. 

QUni; NATUBAL. 

Naturalists, when they write, are in the habit of re- 
rding such wonderful things, that one would imagine 
ey labored under the idea that, instead of a Natural 
istory, they were writing a History for Naturals ! 

Thb World's Opinion. — ^A mean man is a person with 
}mall income who lives within it. 
10 
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DOGOEEL ON DDELLINQ. 

ti fight adadisavajrlll 
sh action, 
Particularly with aTieirll 

satisfaction ; 
A pretty sort of ulill 
tion it is to be ibot I 
For if jou fight, of tm 
yon "re as likely t« fc 
hit, as not. 
Snppose you happen I 
_ liave half- an-oun« rfhi 

scruple of gunpowder, through your silly !• 
Then, there's an end of you — if what you telieTt^ ■ 

And if it is^ao much the worse for yoo ( 

Suppose the ballet lodges — aa it may — 

In your hip-joint, or kuooka your jaw away, 

A nice satiisfaction, indeed, you derive from the strifBi 

Having to live in misery, a mutilated object, all your l» 

Or, in case the ball goes oraahing through yot 

Being forced to have your limb cat off, and hobble tlmV 

the world on a wooden peg. 
Take the other alternative : suppose you are nuMed, 
And, instead of being hit yourself, kill your antagoidi^ 
A deal of satisfaction, again, forsooth, yon get thenhf ; 
The country, immediately, you are obliged to fly. 
And, like a thief or a swindler, go abroad and hidf^ y 
«! to aiuteniw ,feT NRiiM voutder tt " 
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I there you are, in the felons' dock, looking like a goose ; 

I your satis&ction consists in having run your neck into 
a noose ; 

if you escape the gallows, getting imprisoned at least 
a year, 

)rived of every comfort, not even allowed a drop of beer ; 

even if you are acquitted, having your lawyer's bill to 
pay ; 

d that is any thing but satisfaction, I should say. 

b to mention the reflection, which must be the reverse 
of pleasant, 

Eit you have gone and shot a fellow-creature like a 
pheasant, 

a partridge ; and here you are, with his blood on your 
head, — 

b a comfortable thing to think upon when you go to bed. 

iides, it is childish, as well as savage, to want to shoot 
a man for " chaff," 

which, if you've any sort of character, you can afford 
to laugh, 

tead of foolishly calling him out, and risking your pre- 
cious hide, 

d thus, perhaps, in attempting murder, committing sui- 
cide. 

THE FBUITS OP MATEIMONY. 

A MAGNI7ICENT dcsscrfc, and a beautiful family of six 
sight children, winding up with a baby in long clothes, 
> are brought in after dinner to do justice to it — these 
at all events some of the Fruits of Matrimony. 
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THE SCESEOtrS WDJD. 



it be ! ^n 



The Wind is North-East — so let it b 
The North-East Wind is the wmd for me, 
To me it blows gftod if to none besides; 
For the boys dd the pavement cut out glides, 
And the pasaenger on the hard flagatouea 
Cornea down, hu, ha ! and breaks bis bonea. 

I have bad a radius to do. 
And a compound fractured tibia, too. 
And tbat bad been scarce t«a minutes g 
When in came a case of oleerarwjt. 
There was nest a dislocated hip, 
Eesulting also from a slip. 

Zymotic diseases lend a cbarm 

To genial Autumn, moist and warm. 

We have Scarlatina and Typbns then, 

And Cholera good for medical men : 

But practice is best, I alwajs find, 

la the bracing air of the Nortb-Eaat WiliS 

When the Nortb-Eaater whistles ahrill, 
It makes me think on the little bill 
To many a patient that I ghall send, 
Whom tbat wind calls me to attend. 
And though its music may eeem severe, { 
'Tis a strain to gladden a Surgeon's e&r.l 
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UTraso) to Smin a 



Sup YOCE. Trupbe — Avoid entering ioto an argu- 1 
with & desf man in a. railway carriage, as it is Bura I 
i to high words. 
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VS. ^M 

°n 

rod not ■ 
an sibtuvi. 

cv oolU^B 



Be the first donn In the morniag, and t 

^p at night. 

Keep an accrmnt-book in the place of an altnu^i. 
Consent to sit down to the piano o 

the dozenth time of nuking. 

Pay n morning call in her last yew's 
Do plain needle work inatsad of fancy o 
Beturn from morning eervioe without bringing 

an inyentory (exact to a ribbon) of all the new tt 

which ha TO been displayed there. 

Practise " Chambh's Exercises " in the lieu of] 

Wear shoes of any other than most wafer-lilt 

, . Btrnction, especially when the snow in on the gronud 

Oondescend to learai an EngUah song ioetead 

Mend her own " things," and her younger broUi 
Travel twenty milcB without nineteen packagei^ 
Ben of which sho might easily dispense with. 

; more at dinner than a ooople a 
18 could. 
And, finally, takes less than forty minutea v 
^t her bonnet on ! " 

« SATUKAL HISTOBT. ] 

A HOST interesting narrative was rend at ij 
[ of the Aborigines Protection SocieQf. 
sonnt of the expedition of a mlBsionary, i 
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senting college, to a tribe of natives of whose exist- 
i directors had but lately become aware, and who 
tied in the south-east of Bi^azil The worthy mis- 
, Brother Erky Swunks, who is somewhat short- 
., and who had seen little of the world beyond the 
f his college, made his way from the nearest town, 
direction of the settlements After a long journey 
ved there towards evening, and found himself 
the objects of his teaching. He describes them as 
1 active, clothed in close-fitting skins of hairy ani- 
md as speaking with great rapidity a language un- 
to him, but resembling French, as in some degree 
I gestures and manners of the natives themselves, 
irefore addressed them in French, and apparently 
derstood, as they evinced much delight, and danced 
he worthy man with gestures of admiration. But 
Brother Swunks began to distribute tracts, they 
id them from him, and darting up to the very top 
offcy trees around, tore the paper into bits, and then 
led to obtain more. On his making signs that he 
irsty, they all rushed up the trees again, and over* 
3d him with showers of cocoa-nuts. During the 
light they would not allow him to sleep from their 
nt care of his welfare, one native succeeding the 
Q turning him round, patting his eyes, and stroking 
:. When Brother Swunks attempted to caress the 
Q, they bit him a good deal, and the females snatch- 
a from him, and carried them up the trees. In the 
g Brother Swunks accidentally placed his walking- 
» his shoulder, gun-fashion, upon which the whole 
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1 

two i^^M 



tribe took fright, and departed, and after 
wortlij brother returned, not ungratified with, 
done, yet wishing he bad been permitted to do 
these poor heathena. 

The perils of the Whale Fishery 
exciting of all narratireB of Toyages. That the vhaJC, t 
savage and furious animal, when provoked will dssb Ul 
head against a ship, and Bometimea sinlc her, is on freqnai 
record. The whalers are now well armed, in order H 
meet thia danger, and firearmB are resorted to whtncrs 
the whale attempts to strike the vesaeL Captain P»»» 
CIS W. LuttDOcs, an American captain, states thai fa»nB| 
wounded a red whale with the harpoon, the creature, hanig 
capsized aU the bouts, prepared to charge the ship turn 
which his enemies had come. A brisk diacharge of rill% 
however, deterred him, and he went down. An hour bW' 
he re-appeared, with another whale of a more gigantic dNn 
i around whom he wa^ playing, evidently inciting fan 
tack the ship. A carranade was ran out, and u ikt 
r approached, a well-aimed cannon-ball <*raehed iolB' 
ull, amid the cheers of the brave Americau, Mw 
n a floating corpse. But their cheers were stO]^ 
i uemendoua flapping noise. The first whale hii 
If gone under the ship, and while all were occupied <■' 
ptarboard, had actually boarded the vessel on the U^ 
1, and was trying to suck up the black cook. Piktft 
ea, harpoons, all went to work, and the whale m* 
B off, bnl too late to save the poor cook, whom 
it had converted into * maaa of bVahber, of which 
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Bed hardly say the unhesitating Yankees made good 
koirehandise. 



On the ninth of January 1844, a young English trav** 
tier in America had taken his gun and strayed into the 
Mkwoods in quest of sport. After some hours of wan* 
ering, he came upon a beaver pond, and beheld the saga* 
iooB animals that had reared the dam, swimming in all 
ireedons. He prepared to fire, but they instantly dived, 
Ud eluded his aim. The largest beaver lingered last, and 
brokixig his own glossy skin with his ample tail, slily 
^marked, as he sank, '^ How's your Hatter ? " 

A PRETTY SCALE OP PRICES. 

A PASHtONABLB Portrait Fainter, whose name it would 
ot be &ir to his many rivals to mention, when asked what 
re his terms, invariably answers :-— ^^ I have no scale of 
rioes. In fact, I generally leave it open to the liberality 
f my patrons. I have but one rule to guide me in taking 
IceneBses, and that, to be candid, is, ^ Handsome is, who 
taadsome does.' " 

THE STEAM ANIHHILATOR. 

It is said that ^' Steam annihilates both Time and 
Ipaoe." It is a thousand pities, for our comfort in rail- 
ray travelling, that its annihilating powers will sometimes 
Ktend, also, to— human beings. 

Ahothsr " Heioht OP Impudence. "--^-Naming a Rail- 
iraj Engine '< Safety." 




\ CON FKOH THE STIAKSFEABIA!! CLOWB. 

Q. When Othello killed Deademona, m 
of hia Wife ? 

A. No— hia (b) Motiier. 

PoBTRY OF Nature. — When mist fol] 
ftad freezes, it forjns rin^. 
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BUEGLABY AKD BEONCHITIS PEEVENTED. 

coEDiNG to the ingenious Me. Jeffeeys, nobody 
be without a respirator in his hand to clap on his 
3uth by way of extinguisher to an incipient cough, 
op on any unfortunate child who exhibits a tendency 
:e. The respirator seems to be of t>iw kinds ; the 
iply oral, which is calculated to check equally the 

of asthma or the whistle of age, and the other, 
il, adapted to nose and mouth, so as to make it im« 
e cither to sneeze or to snore. 
Bording to the assertion of the inventor the Res* 

iS) in fact, a warm climate for five and sixpence ; a 
.e Madeira that may be always put to the mouth 

inexhaustible bottle, at the mere price of the wine* 
^ntlemen and ladies seem to have been starting for 
r latitudes — one individual seems to have been on 

of the 'bus bound, via Paddington, for Barbadoes, 
somebody having recommended him a Bespirator, 
tended from the knife-board of a City Atlas, rushed 
shop, where he laid out a few shillings, and became 
bunate possessor of a warm climate, to be put on or 
iff ad libitum. 

b perhaps the most valuable feature of the Bespira* 
\ been hitherto overlooked, for it is as a defence 

Burglary rather than Bronchitis, that it will ob* 
3 highest renown. Let any family go to bed wear- 
spirators, and we defy the boldest burglar to ex- 
bis purpose if the family should be disturbed. 
iHEFPAED himself, or any other romantic ruffian. 



Ipm 
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would start back with terror at the aspect of a bonMhoU. 
armed all in RcBpiratora, and presenting sucli a piotare m 
one of OUT artists has supplied. Or suppose the midnijlil 
marauder to have made his way into the bed-ra«m oj i 




pair of parents Ij^ing with an infant between them, li> 
entire donieatio trio wearing the frightful appendsgc I* 
vented hy Mr. Jeffreys, we are convinced that the pani* 
stricken miscreant would shrink out of the " Chamber <if 
Horrors," and proceed to give himself up to jmUce il 
the nearest Police Station. We are convincod thtt 
Respirator would be as effeotual in frighteniug away hxf 
lars as a blunderbuss, or, rather, as an air-gun, to wU4 
froni its effect on the breathing, the instnimeot mij ^ 
aptly compared, ^ 

L A Dbtimtios of Cast. — S^iciU of WUlno. 



punch's pocket-book of pun. 167 



A MOBAL FOB THE MONTHS. 

In January, o'er the ice, 

The rapid skater flies. 
So never scorn sincere advice 

" Economy is wise." 

In February, feathered songsters pair. 

The crocus and the snowdrop rear their heads ; 

Then let us of intemperance beware, 
And early seek, and early leave our beds. 

The winds of March sweep o'er the plain 

And bid the dust to fly ; 
The hares in March become insane : 

" Avoid bad company." 

In April showers fall short and thick, 
And hard and heavy, like the stick 

Which, on the beat, policemen carry. 
" Experience is salutary." 

Bid not the clouds of April genial showers 
Upon the thirsty fields and meadows empt. 

Sweet May would never be adorned with flowers : 
" Familiarity doth breed contempt." 

June clothes the fields and forests in fall green 
And sometimes we have summer come at length 

By Midsummer. Long live our gracious Queen I 
And bear in mind that " Unity \a S\x«vi^.^^ 



\ 
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The BUn eliines higb in hot Julj, 
And farmers make thoir haj : 

Virtue is trae nobility. 
" Indulge not in display." 

The month of August ia with harvest oro' 
And now the busbnudmen their goblets ptime'. 

In foaming juga of ale their cares are drowned: 
" Frocrafitination ie the thief of Time.' 

September hears the frequent shot 

Sesound on hill and dale, 
And sees the partridge fall — or not. 

" This world is but a Vale," 

October clothes the woods in brown, 
And now the sportsmen are alarming 

The pheasant-~«omotimes bring him dowi 
Note, that " Variety ia oharminf 

I November comes blindfold with miat and wittj 
And the year is approaching its term. 

I Thus along, on Life's journey, we all of us jqj 
Whilst " the early bird picks up the worm 

December Christmas brings, 
Along with frost and snow. 

Hark how the tradesman sings' 
" Pay what you owe I " 



punch's pockbt-book of fun. 159 



THE P00BE8T PLATITUDES. 

A. Mathematical line is straight enough, but the lines 

l-eology are Strata. 

The man who squints rarely makes a good Astronomer. 

Never look a Gift Shark in the mouth. 

If a '* still tongue proves a wise head," then the wisest 

Dortals must be Dumb Persons. 

The Man with two wooden legs should never ride any 

ig but a Clothes-horse. 

The best '' House of Correction " is the one in which 

!other-in-law dwells. 

Of all Flatterers the portrait painter may be said to 

7 off the brush ; for no flatterer understands the art 

irell as he, of flattering a person to his very face/ 

THINGS THAT ITS BETTER TO DO. 

It's better to brew beer than mischief — ^to be smitten 
ti a young lady than with the rheumatism — ^to fall into 
rtune than into the sea — to be pitted with a mother-in- 
than the small-pox — to cut a tooth than a friend — to 
id a dinner than an insult — to shoot partridges instead 
he moon — to have the drawing of an artist instead of a 
ter, and to nurse the baby at any time in preference to 
r anger ! ! ! 

Diplomacy. — The art of sayiug something when you 
e got nothing to say — as much as it is the art of say- 
nothing when you have really got something to say 
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^^^H Lydia. Put down the paper, Horace, there's a 
^^~ind come into the garden — do. I'm eurfl 
Tou know enough about Prince Gortschakoff 
And the Alliea, aad all their cauutermBXching. | 
See, what a lovely morning. 

Horace. Very n 

Bnt may I have a weed, my darling, eh ? 

Lydia. No, eir, unless yoa name more 
The horrid thing. What did I bid you call it ? 
SoTOce. I know ; but your long worda, like ei 
wriggle 
Out of my memory— 'twas Nico — something — 
Nitocria — no — though that's an opiate too — 
I know — Nicotiana. 

Lydia. Yes, dear, called S( 

u John Nieot, of Nismea, who first p 
e aeeds from Florida — I wish he hadn't; 
it aa he haa, I'll light it for jou, pet. 
here, don't be eilly — Horace — don't — how oan ] 
[They enter iht 
\ Movo.ce. Well, it'a a stunning mortung, ( 

garden 
bioks truly Bpicy, all mistakes deducted. 
*)iat rose Is quite a swell. 

Lydia. Like many swril^ 

It bath so sense — I pun upon the word, 
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lioli should be scents — (well, make a better, Sir). 

3 the rubiginosa inodora. 

Bjarace, Then he's a humbug, and not half as good 

that Sweet William. 

Lydia. Is it not as easy 

say dianthus, and to add barbatus ? 

Horace, Bless'd if it is, my love. I do declare 
Q half afraid to name a flower to you, 
»u're down upon me with no end of Latin. 

Lydia {archly), I'm very terrible, I know. DonH^ 

Horace — 
ok at old Tomkins sitting at his window. « 

Horace, Who cares for Tomkins ? What a Guy he 

looks 
Qong that honeysuckle. 

Lydia. Lonicera. 

Horace. 0, very well, there's nothing can escape you. 
shouldn't wonder if that poor red daisy 
as squashed beneath a Latin epit ph. 

Lydia. Of course — it's called the bellis fistulosa. 

Horace. By Jove I 

Lydia, Don't swear. Sir. What a fuss you make 

bout a few plain words, which, one would think, 
ay young gentleman who'd been at school 
'oald master in a day. 

Horace, You learned them when 

ou were a girL 

Lydia. What do you mean, Sir, eh ? * 

la a girl now. But for the Latin names, 

Ju're quite mistaken — or, in better Eugy\a\x, 
11 



^Kes 
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Yon quite mistab;. I leamed tliem sinoe we muiist. 

IOnt of Sir Joseph Paxton's Dictionary, 
fhe Bweeteat little took you ever saw. 
[ Horace. The sweetest little book I erei sav 
pas thut oue which I laid, with yonder ring, 
t The accuBtomed offerings to the priest and clerlt.'' 
[ Lydia. I hope you'll always think so, darling, for 
[After some more nonsense of ilds kind, (S(y mV^ 
Sorace. Tboee stocks are handsome. [ 

Lydia. Horace, joo dart 

To be put in them. Come, dear, recollect 
The Math- 
Horace. The Matthew, Mark, — 
Lydia. The Ma thJA"! 

Tri— 

Horace. Well, love, I am tryiog. 
Lydia. No, I n 

TriouBpidata. you goosey gander 

Horace. Come, I remember one, now, Mm. 1 
Teuus'a looking Glass — I do know that. 
Lydia. I don't believe it 
Horace. But I say I ioi 

'b — stay — I have it — speckled spectacles, 
ycni ttink I'm quite a muff, M'm ? 
Lydia. Never J 

In that point I'll say nothing, but I think 
lat Bpecularia speculuui might do 
itter than speckled spectacles. Wbat^a ^Aaf fl 
Horace. This ? Ab ! — (a great nigh.) — m 
tmtBii» me of the daya 
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lien I supposed yon didn't mean to have me, 
ad when I thought that scented little cousin 
^ept but to keep me to proposing mark) 
^as in good truth my rival. Yes, this flower 
Love Lies Bleeding. 

Lydia. Is it ? Such a name 

I just as silly as your silly story. 
oor little Paul ! he loved me like a brother : 
Jid that's the amaranthus called caudatus. 

Horace. He was a wretched mite — about as tall 
ja yonder hollyhock. 

Lydia, Althea rosea, 

[is figure was perfection. 

Horace, The sweet P. 

'here is another, much about his size. 

Lydia, That is the pisum macrocarpum, Horace, 
Lud I don't see why you should rail at Paul, 
[e always said you were the cleverest man 
'hat came to see us — ^perhaps he made me think so. 

Horace, I'm sure I always liked him, as I like 
l11 your relations — mothers — uncles — aunts, 
lousins — and grandmothers. I used to call him 
ifter that flower there. Jemmy Jessamine. * 

Lydia, Do call it the jasminum bracteatum. 
Lnd you're not cross ? 

Horace. My Lydia, cross with thee ? 

jight of my eyes, and Lady of my dreams, 

Itar of my pathway 

[Mb. Punch's 8pa/:e is valttahUy but the Author may 
have the remaining two hundred lines on call- 
ing at 85, Fleet Street, and identifying themJ] 




CoNTBNTMHifr. — It 13 always best to pat] 
Ifiratloss — us, for instance, when a peraon losQ 
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MB. BIGHT. 

For three years, daring which T have occupied my 
(ireBent apartments, one delightful study has engaged my 
Ittidivided attention. Not botany nor conchology, neither 
mwers nor shells do I allude to, but something morebeau- 
tifol tBaii either. I mean my opposite neighbor, Miss 
Alabaster, and her beaux. 

Miss Alabaster keeps a Seminary for Young Ladies, 
in which class I presume she would deferentially include 
IierselC She is a brunette, round and plump, with small 
[ Imt brilliant black eyes, nose a little retrousse, duplex 
b^oiiixi, and hair done in a Chinese style, which makes her 
L look irresistibly piquant and provoking. 
I ECow many offers my fair neighbor had prior to Mr. 

Kg^Vi arrival, I cannot say with any degree of precision. 
[y own knowledge is confined to half-a-dozen. First, 
a flinty young fellow, a banker's round-collared 
with a half-holiday movement about his legs, which 
ijed his great want, decision of purpose. He played 
ly enough on his own trumpet, but failed in touching 
flihords of affection. After having been six months on 
%rial, Miss Alabaster pronounced his cigars odious, and he 
disappeared like Jupiter — in a cloud. He was succeeded by 
a &t fair-haired German, with pale gray eyes, whose fire had 
nearly, gone out. This dull spark never told his love, but 
warbled it through a husky flute, most musical, most melan- 
eholy. The key, however, to Arabella's heart was not the 
key of A flat, and as bashfulness seemed to be one of Wil- 
Itelm's erotehets, she declined his overtuiea, 'B.^,>i)si«t^i<3t.^> 
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concladcd hia sentimental solo witli a feeble shuku, at 
retired coloring deeply — » Pruasiaii bine. For 
Arabella sat at her window in maiden meditation, !as[ 
free. At length a aatanic little Frenchman, uU ejoa 
teeth, flang himself before her, and with Lorried fov^ 
endeavored to wring from her that confesaiou of deratiH 
and dividends, which is so grateful to every ardent^ovei'l 
ear. It eame out, however, on a muase ninning across Al 
diniog-room floor at this critical junotare, and wlud 
cauaed Alphonse to jump up in wonder and alarm, Uutbl 
carried a dagger concealed beneath his crimson T«at 
Misa Alabaster saw his point at once, and euornlng tai 
cupidity, ehe concerted with old Meggs, her landlaril, tt 
diatrain for rent, and when Alphonse called again, ArabalK 
with diatreaa in her countenance, informed him that that 
was still more distresa in the honse, and could he, wonU 
he, advance the trifling sum of five-and-twenty pounds M 
send that horrid biokcr'i^ man about his business 7 Tkl 
ruse succeeded admirably. Monsieur blushed — stammeni 
— -pardonnez-moi'd — grinned horribly, and bade Ma'ia- 
aelle AlabaetJire a very good morning. 

An interregnum of nearly three months saooeeded tkl 
deposition of the GauL At length a double-bnuul 
young miuiatcr, fioft in manners, placid in mien, bnt ew 
raa and keen withal, was obaerved to oall frequently apn 

■ Alabaater, who listened with unwearied interest b> Ui 

^dox discourse. My landlady and I now began B 

"l that Arabella's dove-like affectii 

. But fate ordained it otherwise, 
i but fixed, some BorVoue c(ju£Q\eaKRA^»d 




ana had ^^H 

lerwise. !^^^^| 
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be subject of wedding-cakes and cards, when Miss 
ter, in walking through St, Paul's Churchyard, ob- 
the divine proceeding at a quick pace towards Doc- 
ommons. Prompted by some strange impulse, Ara- 
allowed — ^he enters the Prerogative Office, secures an 
30ok of wills, and hastily runs his eye over the letter 
Mength he reaches the immaculate name of " Ala- 
" It was Arabella's uncle, who had left her that 
nnuity, the mention of which had caused Arabella's 
ministers to smile so sweetly on their first interview, 
^ant of confidence affected Arabella deeply. She 
lave pulled his ears for him, but she concealed her- 
ad her emotion, and when he called next day 
Jabaster had gone out of Town — a fib at which the 
r after truth appeared much shocked. 
}oon became fatigued, and so did my co-operative 
ly, in watching and recording Miss Alabaster's flir- 
, until the arrival of a stout upright and stable- 
r man, not saddled with infirmities, but well suited 
ridal. It was one Sunday evening when we first 
m escorting Arabella to church, and as my landlady 
y observed, there could be no doubt that "Mr. 
had come at last." 

dint of inquiry we discovered that Mr. Bight was 
elor and a floor-cloth manufacturer, a person of good 
i but of defective education, as was shown by his 
ing his beloved's name as if he spelt it " Harry- 
He, however, took steps for his own improvement, 
t Miss Alabaster to teach him La Polka, &o. It 
d us with mingled feelings of sympathy ssLd \siktk^ 
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The sun shiaoe high in hot July, 
And farmetB make their hay : 

Virtue is true nobility. 
" Indulge not in display." 

The month of August is with harvest erowoM 
And now the huabandmcn their goblets prime ! 

lu foaming jugs of ale their oares are drowiie4;'i 
" Prouraatiaation is the thief of Time.' 



September hears the frequent shot 
Kesound oa hill and dale, 

And seeB the partridge fall — or not-i 
" This world is but a Vale." 

October clothes the woods in brown, 
And now the sportsmen are alarming 

The pheasant — sometiniea bring h 
Note, that " Variety is oharmii 

Kovemher comes blindfold with mist and w 
And the year is approaching its term. 

Thus along, on Life's journey, we all of u 
Whilst " the early bird picks up the worn 

December Christmas brbgs, 
Along with frost and snow. 

Hark bow the tradesman Biugs — 
" Pay -nVkft^ ^ou o^a\^' 



" 
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STANZAS FOB THE SENTIMENTAL. 
Cf^ mf deeUningtopolk wUh Akgsuna at Mbs. Flxbtiiiotom'b dcMos, 

It may not be — at least not yet ; 

'Tis no slight caase that bids me own it ; 
Think not my promise I'd forget, 

Bat for a while I must postpone it. 

Think not I've ceased to love the whirl 

Of giddy waltz, or polka mazy ; 
Nor that thy hair is out of curl, 

Nor that thy Edwin's getting lazy. 

Think not 'tis through some jealous qualms 
That thus I'd have thee disappointed : 

Nor that a prettier rival's charms 
Thy nasal organ have disjointed. 

Nay, teach not those sweet lips to pout, 

Nor at my pleading make wry faces ; 
Canst still thy faithful Edwin doubt ? 

Know then the truth : I've broke my braces ! 

Thbbb things Modern Young Men Cultivate. — The 
acquaintance of a young lady with plenty of money — shirt 
collars as high as a garden-wall — and a moustache. 

Comfort for the Corpulent. — No man can think 
small beer of himself when he is well awdxe\3[X'dXi\i^ S& ^Vsv^. 
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THE LEASKBD LANOtJAOE OF FLOWEBS. 
"Dool!E9i]6oon]ugI» elau quioacarB." 



r 

^^^H Ltdia. Put down the paper, Horace, liiere'j a dm, 
^^^4nd come into the garden — do, I'm sura 
Tou know enough about Prince Gortsoliakoff 
And tlie Allies, uud all their cottutermaroliiiig. 
See, what a loyelj morning. 

Saraee. Very wdl, I 

But may I have a weed, my darling, oli ? i 

Lydia. No, sir, unless you name more properly 
The horrid thing. What did I bid yon call it ? 

Sorace. I know j bat yonr long words, like eel% w 
wriggle 
Oat of my memory — 'twas Nioo — something — 
Nitocris — no — though that's an opiate too — 
I know — Nicotian a. 

Lydia. Tea, dear, called 

From John Nicot, of Niamea, who first pri 
The seeds from Florida — I wish he hadn't 
But as ho has, I'll light it for you, pet. 
There, don't be silly — Horace — don't — how can 

Sorace. Well, it's a stunning morning, 
garden 
Looka truly spioy, nil mistakes deducted. 
That rose is quite a swell. 

Lydia. Like many 

It buth no GOnae — X p\ui ui^oa Uve ^acd, 
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^eh should be scents — (well, make a better, Sir), 
is the rubiginosa inodora. 

Bjorace, Then he's a humbug, and not half as good 
a that Sweet William. 

Lydia, Is it not as easy 

say dianthus, and to add barbatus ? 

Horace, Bless'd if it is, my love. I do declare 
^m half afraid to name a flower to you, 
i'ou're down upon me with no end of Latin. 

Lydia (archly). I-m very terrible, I know. Don't^ 
Horace — 
K>ok at old Tomkins sitting at his window. « 

Horace. Who cares for Tomkins ? What a Guy he 
looks 
unong that honeysuckle. 

Ijydia. Lonicera. 

Horace. 0, very well, there's nothing can escape you. 

1 shouldn't wonder if that poor red daisy 
Vas squashed beneath a Latin epit ph. 

Lydia. Of course — ^it's called the bellis fistulosa. 

Horace. By Jove I 

Lydia. Don't swear. Sir. What a fuss you make 

SJM)ut a few plain words, which, one would think, 
Asy young gentleman who'd been at school 
Wotdd master in a day. 

Horace. You learned them when 

lou were a girL 

Lydia, What do you mean, Sir, eh ? 

I'm a girl now. But for the Latin names, 

Jou're quite mistaken — or, in better EMlidi^ 

11 
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You quite mistake. I learned thran since wg nmriedi 
Out of Sir Joseph Pastoa'a Dictionary, 
The sweetest little book you ever saw. 

Horace. The sweetest little book I ever nw 
Was that one which I laid, with yonder ring, 
The accustomed ofierings to the priest and clerk.'" 

Lydia. I hope you'll always think so, darling, for 



[After some more nonsense of t?iis kind, ikty rtaM 
Horace. Thoae stocks ore handsonie. II 

Lydia. Horace, yoa d«Mlj 

To be put in them. Come, dear, recollect " 

The Math- 
Horace. The Matthew, Mark, — 
Lydia. Tie MathioU 

Tri— 

Horace. Well, lore, I am trying. 
Lydia. No, I meoo 

^^■Sriout^idata. yon goosey gander I 
^^^B Horace. Come, I remember one, now, Mis. ftaiuttd 
^^^V^nus's looking Q-Iuas — I do know that. 
^^H[ Lydia. I don't believe it 
^^^V Horace. But I say I do. I 

^^^Kt'a — stay — I have it — speckled Epectacles. 
^^^)o yon think I'm quite a muff, M'm 1 

Lydia. Never M 

On that point I'll say nothing, but I think 

Ki.i epecularia epoeuluni might do 
tier than speckled speutacles. What's that f \ 
Sorace. This? A\i\ — l,a great mgKV ~ 
reuinda me ot tlie daja 
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lien I snpposed you didn't mean to have me, 
nd when I thought that scented little cousin 
wept but to keep me to proposing mark) 
'"as in good truth my rival. Yes, this flower 
( Love Lies Bleeding. 

Lydia. Is it ? Such a name 

i just as silly as your silly story. 
€or little Paul I he loved me like a brother : 
uid that's the amaranthus called caudatus. 

Horace. He was a wretched mite — ^about as tall 
k8 yonder hollyhock. 

Lydia. Althea rosea. 

[is figure was perfection. 

Horace, The sweet P. 

"here is another, much about his size. 

Lydia. That is the pisum macrocarpum, Horace, 
k.nd I don't isee why you should rail at Paul, 
le always said you were the cleverest man 
7hat came to see us — ^perhaps he made me think so. 

Horace. I'm sure I always liked him, as I like 
Ul your relations — -mothers — uncles — aunts, 
Cousins — ^and grandmothers. I used to call him 
IlLffcer that flower there. Jemmy Jessamine. ^ 

Lydia. Do call it the jasminum bracteatum. 
Ind you're not cross ? 

HortjLce. My Lydia, cross with thee ? 

Light of my eyes, and Lady of my dreams, 

Jtar of my pathway 

[Mb. Punch's space is valuable, but the A^hor may 
have the remaining two Tiundred Ivaes onrt. cioXX- 
tn^ at 85, Fleet Street, and identxf -gmc) i^ew.^ 




CosTBSTMBNT. — It is always best to pnt up % 
fest loss — as, for iD8taii«e, w\iwv a ^MwiaViwa tvia hml 
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MB. BIGHT. 

OR three years, during which T have occupied my 
Qt apartments, one delightful study has engaged my 
'ided attention. Not botany nor conohology, neither 
rs nor shells do I allude to, but something more beau- 
tBan either. I mean my opposite neighbor, Miss 
ister, and her beaux. 

[iss Alabaster keeps a Seminary for Young Ladies, 
ich class I presume she would deferentially include 
I£ She is a brunette, round and plump, with small 
brilliant black eyes, nose a little retrousse, duplex 
and hair done in a Chinese style, which makes her 
rresistibly piquant and provoking, 
[ow many offers my fair neighbor had prior to Mr. 
b's arrival, I cannot say with any degree of precision. 
>wn knowledge is confined to half-a-dozen. First, 
a flighty young fellow, a banker's round-collared 
, with a half-holiday movement about his legs, which 
yed his great want, decision of purpose. He played 
•tly enough on his own trumpet, but failed in touching 
hords of affection. After having been six months on 
Miss Alabaster pronounced his cigars odious, and he 
peared like Jupiter — in a cloud. He was succeeded by 
fair-haired German, with pale gray eyes, whose fire had 
y.gone out. This dull spark never told his love, but 
led it through a husky flute, most musical, most melan- 
. The key, however, to Arabella's heart was not the 
»f A flat, and as bashfulness seemed to be one of Wil- 
's crotchets, she declined his ovexturea. Ti^^Vket^W^^ 



the most delightful mofiic. Upoa the ebark b 
icret waa laid bfi^re. Lo, and behold, ' 
DOttage piano inside itB Btomiieh! The inslrume 
a.ud in front of it there nas found a. copj of 
luer'H Exercises." 

An Irish Oonliet haa the theory that the p 
firifes &om too much ULoiatiire, the couBequena 
lie Baja, is to give the potato a cataract i 
has devoted a whole lifetime to tjie special atndy 
disease, and he now makes the announcement that 
succeeded in inventing a " Potato Eye Sunff," wl 
guarantees will effectually cure the ophthalmic eaoi 
is solemnly asserted by English Juristd that 
dom lies in a Wig." But we can record a more if 
phenomenon than that, for we actually knew I 
f the Wisdom lying in a Tory 1 — and at elsf 
t liod pretty soundly too. 

Elderly ladies, who have the privilege of ■^ 
lung gentlemen daring Leap-Year, shoold i 
le of residing at Niagara, for at the falle evti 
Leap- Year. 

Barnum is about to proceed to London for the ' 
F purchasing Vaushall Gardena esactly as they 
Ud bringing them over with the Hermit, the \~ 
lltionftl Lamps, Sea-Horses, and every thing B 
D Niblo's Gardens. 

Mr. Slitohell is in the North, trying his b 
tioate the fomous breed of Kilkenny Cats ii 
The reason why th« ladies wear such trOD^ 
nmierential dresses, is a very spiteful one. 
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mke it more difficult than ever for their poor weak fools 
f husbands to get round them. 

PUNCffS POt-POUBEI POUE EIEE. 

No woman is a beauty to herfemme-de-chambre. 

A Lawyer's carriage is only a legal eonveyance— -and 
i is the client, as often as it stops at his door, who pays 
yr the drawing up of it. 

Most Golden Calves, when thrown into the crucible 
f Time, turn out no better than Pigs of Lead ! 

Life is a Eomance, of which a Coquette never tires 
f turning over a new leaf. 

Mock no man for his snud-nose, for you never can tell 
rhat may turn up. ^ 

A character, like a kettle, once mended, always wants 
lending. 

Be kind even in your reproofs, and reserve them till 
he morning. No one can sleep well n^o goes to bed with 
. flea in his ear. 

The man who is fond of staking his reputation upon 
he smallest trifle, generally retires from the contest 
before he is called upon to deposit his stake. 

Life is full of contradictions — ^but Woman takes very 
;ood care that we shall never hear the last of it 

It is wrong to judge men by trifles. The man, yes- 
erday, who kept the dinner waiting half-an-hour, keeps 
lis mother-in-law ! 

Uss AND Abuss. The Cab and the Driver. 
12 
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on TIGHT lACIHS. 



nnr.! 



Tod are aware, young ladies, tliat by n 
lacing, the 'waist of tbo female figure may be m: 
with that of the wasp, and to resemble the fc 
hour-glaBB, or the letter X; thus very mooh i 
ita appearance. You haye Been, perhaps, the sta 
Tenos de Medicis; and jou know what a fright . 
it has, in consequenoe of the model &om % 
taken evidently never having worn a corset. 

The roBe, however, is never without 1 
moat agreeable eveniiig party hafi ita drawbi 
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are, unliappilj, some unpleasant results oonsequent 
mpreeuon, at the expense of nhicli a slender waist 
:chased. 

he oiroQlating fluid, from a disagreeable law of ua- 
is forced up into the head. The oolor of the fluid is 
as yon know. The delicate health attendant on 
lacing forbids it to adorn the cheek, and aooordingl; 
transferred to the nose, which its tint does not adont 
ly means. Within the circle of the waist are' com- 
I certain plaguy vessels, whose freedom from pressure 
fortunately required. When they are sobject to any 
uotion, as they are by close lacing, there is a yexatious 




punch's pocket-book of 



tendency in the ankles to swell • and tbe n 
tight shoe only renders the disfigurement t 
epic nous. 

Young ladies bare also some tiresome mosole 
support is necessary to the spine. Their powf 
strojed — what a pity this is ! — by tight staji 
the back assumes a curvature. How grteij 
cannot be at once slender and straight ! 

Comfort must also be sacrificed to elegi 
reduction of the waist oacasious giddint 
This perhaps ulone would bo a trifle ; but lacing 
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. life : and as the contracted figure suggests a resem* 
;e to the hour-glass, the hour-glass suggests a warning 
e contracted figure. 



CEmOLINKS EAGING FUBY; 

OB) THS FASHlOKASLiB VXMALE^S BUTWEBISM* 

Ton rustic maids of England^ 

Who dress yourselves with ease^ 
Ah, little do you think how hard 

It is French taste to please. 
Give ear unto the milliners, 

And they will plainly show 
With what care, tight with air^ 

They our Crinolines do blow. 

All you that will be modish, 

Must bear a steadfast heart ; 
For when boys gibe you in the streets, 

You must not blush nor start ; 
Nor must you be disgusted 

To hear them cry, " Hallo I 
I should think you will shrink : 

Give your Crinoline a blow 1 " 

The bitter jests and sarcasms 

A poor girl must endure. 
And look a fright to dress aright. 

Are grievouS) te be sure ; 
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Onr skirta they are derided 
For being puffed out bo, 

That by ateani, it woald eeem, 
We oar Crinolinea do blow. 

In growU like dietant thunder, 

Which griLffnesa doth eatOTOe, 
We oft hear things old fogies say, 

Beyond all bearing coarae ; 
Thia causes indigDcitioD, 

And makes our anger glow ; 
But disdain ia in vain, 

And our Orinolinea we blow. 

Sometimes when Neptune's bosom 

Is tosaed with stormy waves, 
A lady walks out shopping, 

And wind and weather bravea ; 
Borne off her logs she mounteth, 

And oometh down bo slow, 
Broad and light, with such might, 

We our Orinolines do blow. 

A maid eserta the bellows 

To bloat ua round about, 
WTien woman's arm doth fail as, 

Then man's must help it out } 
We ring for John's assistance—* 

For he is isttong, we know — 
To help puff us and stuff na 

When onr Crinolines we blow. 
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The husband, and the lover, 

May simple gowns prefer, 
That fit the form, and in a storm, 

With safety let one stir ; 
Reproaches fierce, our hearts that pierce. 

Against our taste they throw, 
Which we poor things endure, 

Whilst our Crinolines we blow. 

We put on costly merchandise 

Of most enormous price, 
So much we need of drapery. 

To follow this device ; 
We spend so much in drapery. 

Of such a size to show. 
And with toil our shape spoil. 

When our Crinolines we blow. 

Fallacy for the Faculties.— Why ought a tailor 
to begin to make a coat until he tries it on ? Because 
thing in connection with business ought to be done 
fitting time. 

3VE IN Low LiFS.< — ^Before marriage the man is very 
struck with the woman, and afterwards the woman is 
much struck by the man. 

Veil. — A Lace Blind, worn by a woman, not to 
ler blushes, but to save her complexion. 

BETTY Little Thought.— The Squirrel jumps from 
h. to branch, the Flirt from beau to beau. 
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THE W0KE9 ASTU BATISGS OF AKON. 



Anon but little is kncrwn, though bis worka are eio* ] 
Bively numerous. He haa dabbled in every thing. Pto» 
and Poetry were alike ^miliar to his pen. Que ntomal | 
he will be up the highest flights of philosophy, and ^- \ 
next he will be down in BOnae kitchon-gardeo of literature, 
culling an EnormouB Gooaebury, to present it U> Iht 
columns of some provincial newspaper. Hia contribntioM 
are scattered wherever the English language is naJ. 
Open any volume of Miscellanies, at pny plaoe yon iiiili 
and you are sure to fall upon some choice little bit,«gDeJ 
hy " Anon." What a mind mast hia have been [ It hjok 
in every thing, like a pawnbroker's shop. Nothing wu too 
trifling for its grasp. Now, he was hanging od to tk« 
trunk of an elephant, and esplaining to you how it wM 
more elastic than a pair of india-rubber braces ; and nat 
he would be constructing a suspension-bridge with a seria 
of monkeys' tails, tying them together as they do pocket- 
handkerchiefs in the gallery of a theatre when they wuil M 
fish up a bonnet that has fallen into the Pit. 

Anon is one of our greatest authors. If all the thio^ 
which are signed with Anon's name were ooUooCed oa 
rows of shelves, he would require a British Museum all (o 
himself And yet of this great man so little is known thai 
we are not even acquainted with his Christian nsniei 
There is no certificate of baptism; no mouldy tombatoai, 
no mnsty washing-bill in tbe world on which we can book 
the smallest line of speculation whether it was John, M 
•fames, or Joshua, or Tom, t« ^¥»^ ^ 
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Ki^me, that a man sbonld write so mucli, and yet be known 
o little. Oblivion uses its snuffers, sometimes, very uu" 
justly. 

On second thou^ts, perhaps, it is as well that the 
works of Anon were not collected together. His reputa- 
aon for consistency would not probably be increased by 
fiiie collection. It would be found that frequently he had 
txmtradioted himself— that in many instances, when he had 
been warmly upholding the Christian white of a question, 
he had afterwards turned round, and maintained with 
eqpial warmth the Pagan black of it. He might often be 
diaooyered on both sides of a truth, jumping boldly from 
the right side over to the wrong, and flinging big stones at 
iny one who dared to assail him in either position. Such 
dottUe-sidedness would not be pretty, and yet we should 
be lenient to such inconsistencies. With one, who had 
written so many thousand volumes, who had twirled his 
ihon^ts as with a mop on every possible subject, how was 
it possible to expect any thing like consistency ? How 
was it likely that he could recollect every little atom out 
of the innumerable mountains his pen had heaped up ? 

Anon ought to have been rich, but he lived in an age 
when piracy was the fashion, and when booksellers walked 
abouti as it were, like Indian chiefs with the skulls of the 
authors they had slain hung round their necks« No won- 
der, therefore, that we know nothing of the wealth of Anon. 
Doubtless he died in a garret, like many other kindred 
spirits. Death being the only score out of the many knock- 
ing at his door that he could pay. But to his immortal 
credit Jet it be sAid, be has filled more WbiaxV^ ^^^^ *^^ 
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most generoiis patrons of literature. The Tolouvn thA j 
formed the foel of the barbarians' bonfire at Alexauliii, 
would be but a small bookstall by tbe wde of the ootwM, ' 
quartos, and duodeoimos he has pjramidiacd oq our bo<^ i 
shelves. Look through any catalogue you will, and }W I 
will find that a large proportion of the works in it hart 
been contributed hy Anon. The only author, who can a 
the least compete with him in feoondity and variety uf 
Bubjeot, is Ibid. 

We will now endeavor to give a few specimena of the 
varied powers, and oomprehensivs intelligenoe of poor 



" Parents should recollect that children are little belW 
than pillows — yielding to tlie heads that recline upon Htm 
either eomtbrt and rest, or uneasiness and elceple^ anxirtf, 
aocording to the way in which they hare been filled."-— 
Anon. 

" The greenest persons are noted always for malting tin 
fin^l piokles." — Anon. 

" ' Where there is smoke there is fire,' saja the oU 
proverb, and this is more particularly true, at mort frfr 
aides, of tobacco iimokc. The moment the husb&nd hegtlB 
to smoke, that Very moment the wife begins to fire."— 

" It mnst be confessed that fools in their emptiness offer 
a rich temptation for plunder, as deserted Itousea t^ 
ransacked for the sake of tbe lead that cov 
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*' When an apostate tarns, it is as a windmill turns, to 
take bread by it." — Anon. 

^* Kelieve misfortune quioMy. A man is like an egg-^ 
te longer he is kept in hot water, the harder he is when 
iken out of it."-*^nom 

** A Sophist fishes for a common place with a crooked 
in." — Anon, 

" There are two sides to every question-^there is the 
aiife side, and there is the fork side — ^and that is the best 
ray of settling every question^ It's hard, indeed, if, be* 
ore the dinner is over, the Truth has not been found on 
me side or the others" — Anon* 

" The Battle of Life may be thus defined :•«** Courtship 
B the engagement or siege, the Proposal is the assault, 
ind Matrimony the victory.' And what comes after 
Hatrimony ? Why, lam sure I don't know, unless, it is 
lie Te Ihum {tcBdium) that comes after most victories. "-^-^ 
inon, 

'^ An angry woman in a room is as bad as a lighted 
ffacker^— for when once she goes off, there's no stopping 
ler, and when she does go out, it is sure to be with a 
MDg ! "-^iinon. 

We hope we have strung sufiicient pearls for a neck« 
iaoe to hang round the neglected neck of the immortal 
linon. 

YOUB LtTEEAET WOMEN. 

LiTESAEY women (says Jenkins) remind him of beau- 
;iM flowers, that have been withered and dried between 
iheeto of blotting paper. 
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ANSWEBS TO GONUNDBUMS. 

Wis are sorry to say we bave mislaid the questions to 
lie following. However, we print the answers, as we con- 
Sder them far too good to be lost. As soon as the Ques- 
Sums are found, they shall be published. 

1. Because it's Candle-house (scanddUms), 

2. Because the one axes his way, and the other weighs 
00 axe. 

8. An Alley-gaitor (alUgator), and a Gutter . Percher 
guHc^-jpereha), 

4. The difference is this — ^in the first place the roll is 
nulered, and in the second the mustard is rolled. 

6. When it's a-niche-in {an itching) of Bubns. 
» 6. Because six postage stamps are equal to one kick 
/ T. Ajcelia's waxy-natur (vaccinator)^ and Mubphy's 
|{|»4-T§te-or {'tatur-Hatur). 

-^/8L The one's Civil, and the other Militia is (malicious), 
• 9. Because formerly it was Nile (nihil)j but now it is 
fiimmut of Mont Blanc. 

10. Because he's made an impression with sealing-wax 
eeUing-whucks), 

11. Because it is easier for him to hire his stand than it 
is for his opponent to stand his ire. 

12. Because he throws his arms round his Sairey railing 
[his airey railing). 

HOW TO SEE THE TEETH OP A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG LADY. 

Pbaise her rival before her face, and you may depend 
apon it, she wiU soon show her teeth. 
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TO PABENTS AND 0UABDIANS. 

I MABEIED PUNSTER receives a few Pupils at his 
mIL Besidence, and has now a vacanoj for Six, at the mod- 
Wmte premium of Three Hundred Guineas. The Pupils 
wte instmoted in every branch of the Joking Art, includ- 
3Bg a solid course of Conundrums, and every other requisite 
cf a sound facetious education. There is a resident Pro- 
tuaar fi>r the foreign jeu de mat department, and it will 
\e the constant aim of the principal to bring the minds of 
Vm young charges into a condition that will qualify them 
.^r the honorable profession to which they aspire. Eefer- 
-«ioes can be given to the Parents of young Punsters. 
^ There is a play-ground for practical joking. Inclusive 
^terms, Three Hundred Guineas per annum. 

How TO Wbjbd Youb Fbibnds. — ^Any particular mis- 
fbrtone will weed them. For instance, if you give them 
■m violent turn with an imaginary Bankruptcy, or send a 
iletitions Insolvency cutting through the whole field of 
them, you will soon have it well weeded. In short, harrow 
tiiem in the best way you can, and the weeds cannot fail 
b^g collected by the harrowing process. When you have 
got them in a heap, you had better scatter them to the 
winds. 

PBIZE (FIGHTING) JOKE. 

A DiSTiNGUiSHEi) Pugilist hearing that there had been 
some fighting at Milan, said he didn't see how there could 
be millin' without. 
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STANZAS FOB THE SENTIMENTAL. 
On a Tmt wTUoh AirfiKLiirA ob9erf>ed THetUnff down n^f Fou (A 

Nat, fond one ! I will ne'er reveal 
Whence flowed that sudden tear : 

The truth 'twere kindness to conceal 
From thy too anxious ear. 

How often when some hidden spring 

Of recollected grief 
Is rudely touched, a tear will bring 

The bursting breast relief! 

Yet 'twas no anguish of the soul, 

No memory of woes, 
Bade that one lonely tearlet roll 

Adown my chiselled nose : 

But, ah ! interrogation's note 
Still twinkles in thine eye ; 

Know then that I have burnt my throat 
With this confounded pie ! 

DON'T SAY NEIGH I 

We understand that some check has been given 
horse-eating mania by the fear that the too frequent 
of osses will bring on a tendency to ossification 
heart. — N.B. The reader is requested to respond 
&bove with a horse-laugYi 'i 
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GETTING DBUNK WITH A PUEP08E. 

A MOVEMENT is DOW Oil foot to piit a legislative stop to 
drinking of every kind of beer or spirit, " except for 
dicinal purposes." Whether it will be an improvement 
Saturate society with water instead of moistening it with 
It, is a question we leave to those who delight in dry 
cussion ; but we must warn the friends of total absti- 
ice that the exception '^ for medicinal purposes " is suffi- 
at to throw the whole question overboard. We never 
. knew an old woman who could not find a '^ medicinal 
•pose " for every glass of grog she happened to have a 
cy for. If an Act of Parliament should ever be passed 
prohibit spirit drinking, except for medicinal purposes, 
yill be absolutely necessary to add a schedule of imagi- 
y maladies which shall be declared to be not within the 
options allowed by the statute. In this schedule we 
lid comprise that anile ailing familiarly known as the 
ind," which l^as caused the consumption of more brandy 
. water by elderly females in one month than has been 
»ibed by the most inveterate topers during an equs^l 
Lod. We must also guard the legislature against the 
•wance of '^ spasms " as a ground of exception to any 
isure for the prohibition of dram drinking, for there is 
doubt that any woman of a certain age can command 
)asnis " at any moment, when she is desirous of calling 
* spirits from the vasty deep " of the cellaret. 

Hint to Mischief-Makers. — Every medal has its re? 
je-rrand every meddler deserves to meet mVJcL qtcl'^. 
13 . 



^^^ To look at the Ladies' bonnets, yoa woal2fll|^H 
tbe March winds had blown them aU off, but it ia no 
thing ; it i^ oiilj an air the bonnets, Id their coDoeit, 
themselves. They fly off of their own accord, aoi 
believe so stiff-necked are they in their generation, tha 
all the blowing upon in t]ie world would be abU to 

them a different turn. ^^T 



I A MONSTEB IN HUMAN FOBIC 

Wk know (but shall drop his acquaiatanoeli 

we get married) a blighted old Bachelor, who sajl^ • 

he suppoeea, the natural diet of an infant being 

will account for its (s) cream ! " 

PArrnruL even is Affliction, — ^Yourtniewoma 

never acknowledge she is beaten ! Even in cases of p 

brutality on the purt of the husband, j'ou Be« that t 

9 have the greatest difficulty in getting the w. 

mit the &ct ! 

NiOBE FOB, A Bkttee Half. — A poor simple hni 
a wife, who is eo addicted to orying, that he oall 
p the perpetual Tear and wear of his life." 

SwKKTS TO TBB SwEET. — Womau Ib a beautiful fl 
lat oan be told, in the dark even, by its (8)talk. 

A Lazy Hobsk. — The Pegasus of Uonioi seldoni 
litliout the spur of uecea^i^. 
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the mahogany speakee. 

^ When a man — a young man, not born with natural 
l^doqnence ; a youth to whose lips the potato blossom has 
yjMYer magically imparted the flowers of speech — when, we 
^■ay, a young man is called upon his legs, and stands with^ 
j^^groand glass in his stockings — ^his heart working, like a 
P^fiston, twenty coward power — ^his ears ringing with the 
Tibrations of forty thousand bells — his eyes striving to 
fix the dancing candles, and his tongue as cold and mo- 
tionless, lying id his mouth withal as clammy as a dead 
snail, — ^when a man is in this most tremendous stress of 

* amotion, then — and particularly then — ^he is called upon 
i' .to own that that very moment of insupportable agony is, 

beyond all conceivable comparison — the happiest moment 
of his life ! 

We say nothing of the hypocrisy of the assertion. 
Hypocrisy is highly necessary in decent life. It is the 

• Teneer of mahogany covering the deal plank ; making the 
meaner wood presentable in good society. * We say nothing 
of the hypocrisy; but sympathize very deeply with the 
sofiferings of the hypocrite. Hence, in the exuberance of 
that goodness that for the past, ten years has put forth this 
Pocket Book as a daily guide and monitor to millions, we 
propose to set down a certain number of toasts to meet 
some of the large and small necessities of table, or, so to 
speak, of mahogany life. And to begin : — 

I. — ^A BIBTHDA.T BPSBOH ON ABBITING AT THIS AGB OF ONB AND TWENTY. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, — Standing on the broad 
ground of manhood, I look around m^ axAY ^Osxax^'^^'vi^* 
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Yes, ladies and gentlemen, I feel my responMbilil 
my privileges of citiitenahip, and I hope I alsal 
duties. Yesterday I was aa infant — to-day [k*rt 
the bosom vfith th» expanded hand\ to-day I am'A on 
According to the benignity of the British ConstJtirUaii, 
am eligible [this supposes you not to be a t/eic] to aj 
office. I see a bright and extended line before 
ning with the churchwarden and ending with the PriW 
Minister. I hope, if called upon by my pariah or my 
country, I shall be found equal — (as that distinguixbtl 
novelist Eugene Aram has observed} — equal to eitlier ftfr 
tune I And now, permit mo to allude to the authors >f 
my being; tlie proudest of authors, since it can besaidof 
every child what cannot be said of every book, the cintd b 
original. [ Use or omit this, according to tkc capaeitg «f 
tfie company for a joke.^ To the best of fathers I vn 
much ; and when I feel ass'ured that it is, despite of Yaar. 
self, his paternal intention to pay all my debts, wlusl 
feel this, I also feel I shall owe him eonsidorubly uonl 
Indeed, at the present moment, I cannot venture to Wl^ 
mise the amount of obligation : however, let that pass, bot 
let it pass into thankfulness fur what is gone — and, aht 
with treble thankfulness for the allowance that is to OOOI^ 
And Qotv, how shall I speak of the kindness of my motlfirl 
How, with sufficient affection for years of indalgma^ 
beginning in the dim twilight of infancy, with the nnlimit- 
ed run of the sugar-basin, a,nd ending with any amount of 
pocket-money and (lieroic[ilIy daring the anger of nj 
fatlier), with the secret trust of the latch-key. I lumiln 
to thank the friends of mj cVAiVtuA. To ^ao, Ui 
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namejj who watched over my second teeth, and took 
to the dentist's, when my mother shrank from that 
jj|piiiifdl duty ; to you I owe my dental regularity Ihere 
, and trust that, for many years, I may exercise my 
^l^^lbolars and incisors on your beef and pudding. May the 
z^ibij be long, long distant, when I shall inherit your punch- 
^;;}Mdle, ornamented with a Queen Anne's guinea, to say 
.iljUjOtiiing of the base mammon, called, in the slang of the 
v^mlfish world, the Three per Cents. And you, sir — Iname 
J& Md address family friends}, — can I forget the interest 
S jon, my godfather, took in my earliest welfare ? Can I 
-A. oease to remember that upon your wholesome advice I was 
^'vholesomely flogged for truant, when the weakness of my 
parents would have suffered me to pass unscathed ? No, 
nr; that most healthy flagellation I shall never forget. It 
k marked — [here again the hand to the hearf] — marked 
indelibly here. You are a childless bachelor : would it 
were otherwise ! Would I could call the son of such a 
friend my friend. It was not to be, and I bow to fate. 
However, sir, believe this ; the name with which you have 
honored me shall never be sullied : nor shall the estate 
with which that name is proudly associated — should it in 
fblness of time descend to me, for one month, one day, one 
I hour, one minute — ^be sullied by a mortgage — ^be blighted 
r by a money-lender. Ladies and gentlemen, forgive my 
, feelings : and, in conclusion, believe, and although I am — 

\ I am — ^indeed a man, I never felt so much a child. 

[ 

n, — ^A. BKIOBOBOOM^S 8PEX0H. ** TIEB HZALTH 07 TIIX BBIDSeBOOM AND BBIDE." 

My Fmbnds, — Of myself at this most mystic hour, 
I wUl say nothing, No; but I ttaok ^oxsl lot ^ss^ 
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his confiding hour, when the heart swells, and the tongue 
ritt speak, if I jocosely observe to him, that the house has 
» wine-cellar, and that his taste in tawny port is unex- 
eptionable, — when I say I enter my house, and for the 
int time sinking in my arm-chair, place my slippered feet 
ipon my rug — that rug worked by certain hands with 
leartff-ease and roses — ^I shall say to myself, here is my 
laradiue and here — [here look at the bride very passion- 
Udy] — and here my Eve ! 

IIL— OR BSOXXYINO ▲ PISOE OF PLATE. 

Gentlemen, — ^In having filled the office of — [here put 
in the office^ whether that of Chancellor of the Exchequer^ 
Churchwarden^ or Treasurer to a Cricket Cluh^ — I 
usure you I have had but one object — ^your interest. 
Ihat object, I fearlessly assert, has never ceased to accom- 
pany me. It has gone to bed with me ; it has slept with 
me ; it has got up with me ; it has shaved with me. 
four interest, gentlemen, has been the polar-star to my 
eye, the staff to my hand, and the roses to my feet. Do I 
say this to make any claim upon your gratitude ? No, 
gentlemen : in giving utterance to these solemn and pro- 
found emotions — ^for they are solemn, since they are not 
jften evoked but upon serious occasions like the present — 
bhey are profound, for they come from the very bottomest 
bottom of my heart — (gentlemen, it is sometimes the allow- 
ed privilege of deep feeling to violate grammar, a privi- 
lege that my impulsive soul must lay claim to at this mo- 
ment) — in giving utterance to this, and much more than 
this, much more easily conceived than s^joken.^ I tsaftt^l^ 
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state that in fulfilling your service, I have fullilled my 
Own personal pleasure ! • I have sought no other reward — 
I expected none — I wished for nonq. Nevertheless, gentle- 
nen, when I look upon the splendid candelabra before me 
-*a candelabra of fourteen branches, — I beg to assure you 
hat I shall again and again in the deep midnight contem- 
late the fourteen wax candles that will be continually 
Uming therein,— only as so many lights to higher exer- 
ion — as so many vivifying suns kindling and strengtnen- 
ig me in your service.] 

[jy the piece of plate shoidd he a snuff-hox, say — 
wnd, gentlemen, whenever I open this box, whenever my 
nger and thumb shall take from within a restorative pinch, 
nd taken, when my finger and thumb shall fillip off the 
articles that may adhere, I shall moralize upon those 
•articles, and think all rewards but dust, but that \)eat 
eward, your friendship— your support.] 

[If the token presented be a watch, say — And never, 
;entlemen, shall I hear it tick, but my heart will pulsate 
Q unison with its sound ; never will it strike the time, but 
ay &ncy will, with backward flight, return to the present 
aoment, the happiest, proudest, moment of my life !] 

[Should the speaker he a married many and should 
I silver tea-pot he also presented to his wifcj he may 
ay — It is said, ladies and gentlemen, that a man must not 
)raise himself. Yet how is it possible to avoid such eulogy 
when called upon to speak of his wife — who is of himself 
—the dearest and most precious part of his existence ? 

jj^cntlemen, I thank you for Mrs. . You have inscri- 

>ed some of her virtuea on that silver teari^ol\ \ i's^^^"'?^ 



202 punch's pocket-book of F[n». 

Bay Bome of them, gentlemen, for I do. assure yon — Uiongl 
do not misinterpret such B3saraiio&:--it would take an la- 
oeedi&gly large silver tea-board to boot, to bear evtaiii 
the sLortest abort-band a notice of tbe (jualitiea that, likf 
the flowers upon the satin gown in which sbe appeus be- 
fore you on thia happy oocaBion, cover and adorn iiei. 
Ladies and gentlemen, whilst thanking you for thijUfr 
pot, permit me to say that ^ou could Dot have chosen a 
more appropriate present for our domestic hearth. Wh»t 
the tripod was to the ancient priestess, tbe teorpot (with • 
coDsIdorable improvement) ia to the English bonscirife, U 
it doea not inspire her with prophecy, it docs much hetlet; 
it fills her with gentleness and good hnmor, and m«kts 
her cheerful in bestowing cups of cheorfubieBs nponothCTS 
Gentlemen, it is said by Arabian writers, that Solonon'l 
genii were confined in kettles — then allow me to say, tiiej 
must have been tea-kettles ; for from them — ministered bj 
woman — man drinks quietude, refreshing calmness, uid 
domestic wisdom.] 

We could add twenty other samples ; but feel asmwd 
that, with only a tolerable memory, and preaesce of mind 
exercised at some half-dozen tables, the speaker mayadipl 
the above sentences to almost any subjeot, melting them likt 
broken glass, and blowiag them again into dlSeront objeoU. 

How TO BE AN Eaely BiBP. — Jump ont of bed tlit 
moment you hear the knock atr the door. The man «ba 
hositatOB when called is lost. The mind should bo mti» 
Up in a minute, for early rising is ouu of thuse £ul>jecU 
that admit of no turning ouer. 
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LOVE'S INOBEASE. 

Thbt say that years have changed thee, that thy hair. 

Once raven black, is 'turned to iron gray ; 
That thy complexion, once so passing fair, 

Is like the deeds which property convey. 

They tell me that thy cheek is cover'd o'er 
With farrows, which to age possess a fitness ; 

No matter— dearest, I will love thee more, 
And tq my truth let those indentures witness. 

They whisper that thy former sylph-like waist 

Is far more podgy than it used to be ; 
Well ! well ! kind Nature does but show her taste 

In making much — something too much— of thee. 

If thou w«rt twice thy size, my sighs the same 

I'd breathe for thee — I still should cry, " no matter," 

With love I bum — shall fat put out the flame ? 
No, I had loved thee, hadst thou been much fatter. 

How TO Cook your Dinner without Coals, Gas, or 
FpEL !— Have three Removes, for we all know that " three 
removes ar^ as good as a Fire." 

Curious Chinese Definition. — The Chinese call a 
pricking conscience ^^ a hedgehog with all the points turned 
inwards." 

Buins. — You never saw a ruin without ivy — ^you never 
saw a ruined man but he had a lawyer clinging round him. 



I 
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■> THOUGHTS. 



(Fr«!fM n( jBUdsn-indm.) 



'bou the little gratitude shown uowadajs, yoi^ 

one ever did an act of kbdneas. 
Little by little, aa we travel through life, do oi 
1 hecome more trouhleBome — juBt like M 

A girl at school would like to have two I 
every year. When she grows up a woman 
having even one. 

The Parentage of a Lie ia the most difficult nf iJl'l 
trace. It ia, indeed, a clever Lie that knows its own F»llief ! ] 

The worst kind of borrower is he who borroiTBTi 
the intentioo of repaying, for you kaow t 
tunty that he intends to borrow again. 

If England was a paradise, atill yoa would E 

n grumbling. 
(Sore beggars are relieved for the sake of g 
hem than from any feeling of charity. 

is a curious system of drainage t^ close np*^ 
ers, and to leave the Thames open into irlii 
bw! 

Shey say " Friendship is but a name ; " at aQff 
II often see ou the back of a bill, 
t IB strange how often it occnrs, wbeuever a penonfa 
Mlined to do a thing, that he is laboring nniler **> | 

Bcaudslf like a kite, to fly well, depends greatly on tfcl | 

ll of the tale it has to carry. 
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A song 

When lovely woman, prone to folly, 
Finds that e'en Rowland's oils betray ; 

What charm can soothe her melancholy ? 
What art can turn gray hairs away ? 

The only art gray hairs to cover. 

To hide their tint from every eye, 
To win fresh praises from her lover, 

And make him offer — is to dye. 

ft 

THUMBNAIL P0ETEAIT8. 

THB HAN WHO PABTB HIB HAIB DOWK THE MIDDLB. 

Hb has been brought up at home, or else educated at 
H girl's schooL He can make pies and puddings, and is 
mn unfailing hand at threading a needle. His sisters have 
teught him to sew, and it is said that he mends his own 
Blockings, but at all events he does not practise the art in 
public. He wears turn-down collars, and cultivates senti- 
mental poetry. He plays the flute, and loves to look at 
the moon. His great passion is reading novels. Many a 
night's rest has a lovely heroine robbed him of ! His 
Toice is soft and flute-like— but a flute that only plays the 
TOTj lowest notes. There is a confidential tone about his 
conversation, as if he were whispering some fearful secret 
that he was mortally afraid would be overheard. If he 
goes to the theatre he takes his goloahieE rnXXiVvoi. ^^Ss^ 
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^^»timld, and has been known to walk u 

^HoDok's for ha.lf-aQ-bour before he lias dared g 

^H for a penny bun. At an crening party, be t 

^Bude, or orangeade, or gberryade, or any other mild 

^V man's " ade ; " in the daytime, if he imbibes any I 

^" is milk, or ginger-beer. Beer he seta his Upa aga 

tirely, as, in hia refined opinion, it tends to groasuei 

contrthtites to Ladies' Albums, collects autographs 

acroBtics, and is indefatigable in his esertions if t 

lady should want half a million soiled postage et. 

complete a charitable wager. Hia remarks upon t 

ther are as invaluable as they are inexJiaastible, t 

BoniiUy, he is not very strong, and he cannot sit < 

back to bis horses. It makca him giddy to wall 

I, hands the njuffins round with a grace that no lady 

^^L fbse. He sings in the sweetest tittle voice that « 

^H vake up a canary. But he is very miserable in hi 

^Hftnd is always breaking hia heart, or begging that 

^H die, but if he were asking yon to pass the melMl 

^^Ehe couldn't put the rctjueat more mildly. At a fi 

^K is invaluable — (and we never new a pic-nic take ^ki 

^^■DUt a man who parted bis hair down the middle)- 

^H tuns for the plates, eletins the knives and forks, fet 

^^^•Spring water, and does a number of little oseftt 

^B-whilst the other gentlemen are quietly seated doM 

^Kthe grass eating their dinners. More than ti 

^^■poekets are always stocked with pincushions, and a 

^^Hwttles, Toice-losenges, and pocket scissors ani^dij 

^^bn infinity of nick-nacks most serviceable t^H 

^^^who oa}l him in retucn " a Aouc mwi',^'' s^i^^^H 
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Appy as when lie is carrying their shawls and parasols, or 
I tuning their guitar, or holding their music, or with his 
ambric pocket handkerchief (a perfect cobweb, that you 
night roll up into less than a pill), is frightening away 
he " nasty gnats." 

With him all children are " dears " and " pets " — all 
tables, " sweet little things ; " and he stabs them playfully 
rith his finger, and " chickabiddies " theiA until he makes 
hem cry. He doesn't like children, however, who romp and 
are noisy, disagreeable children, who pull him about, and 
lisarrange his trowsers by climbing up his knees, or dirty 
lis clean gaiters by standing on his boots, or tumble his 
beautiful hair. To conclude with a few rapid character- 
sties. The man who parts his hair (it is generally light 
lair or a faint auburn) down the middle perfumes his 
landkerchief, likes homemade wines, is passionately fond 
>f flowers, adores Byron, cannot bear onions, carries an 
ye-glass, keeps a diary and a cat, holds skeins of silk for 
adies, is ready to lend a hand to table-turning or any 
»ther fashionable folly of the day, rarely dances, has an 
nveterate habit of never parting with his hat, and is in- 
raluable in taking an elderly lady down to dinner. 

HOM(EOPATHY. 

A CocKNET, who is still at large, desires to know — 
'' What is the meaning of the motto of the Homoeopathists. 
Similia simiUbus curantur ? " The Cockney, in default 
of other response, makes answer to himself — ^^ Any man 
(Hahnemann) may cure any man \ ^^ 
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By ew (Hd Codger 

Thh French Republic ia always rcpresoDted 
Phrygian head-dress. The fittest oroament for it, I it 
would be a " Moh-cap." 

I do ubofflinate all parrots, perraquets, and OOOkii 
and the awful noises they make. I am sure they tie 
tolerated by ladies, because they are sueh " deliduiu i 

IM " (screeehers). 
It ia very curious that men never know they hare 
Irs. The discovery ix alwaya made for them by a 
.pie. 
There is no peacemaker in the world like a good dii 
We do not dislike men ho mucb who are ruining ll 
vee — it is only when they are ruined. 
France should be painted, like Fortune, standings 
wheel — ^for ate seems to Lave quite a turn for revoladd 
If you wish to bear all yonr faults freely canrai 
' have your portrait taken, and invite your frienda to ( 
and keep you company. 

The beat part ot' a public dinner ia that the re t 
children after dessert. 
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Hbmp to its Bkst Csb. — Those who thinltl 
better to teach people not to coma 
them for committing it, will probably find eneouragei 
in a fact of wbicL paper-manofaoturers ha» 
by the present scarcity of rags, namely, that nhai 
tcriul can be used for the making of rope, can )l 
the making of paper. 
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a teagedy in london life. 

8cKNB :— A handsome Mansion in a Fashionable Square. 

Stranger in Black. I believe, sir, you are a medical 
naD, and the proprietor of a certain " Pierian Spring," 
tdyertised under the title of the " Eau de Jouvence,^^ jit 
is. the bottle ? 

Medical Man, I am, sir. 

Stranger in Black. That Water is reputed to be 
rawn from the classic " Fountain of Youth," of which you 
lone, sir, possess the key, and professes, if I am to believe 
lis document {reads prospectus), " to remove freckles, 
Longate the eyelashes, brighten the pupil of the eye, giVe 
filbert shape to the nails, eradicate corns, mollify the 
dn," and, besides curing all mortal complaints, from chil- 
lains down to cholera ; guarantees likewise, if I am not 
rong, to " lengthen the span of human existence to an in- 
dculable extent, such as the Patriarchs never dreamt of ? " 

Medical Man. It does, sir. 

Stranger in Black. Then, sir, allow me to say I am 
n Undertaker. Here is my card, sir — " Mr. Capet Mob- 
QAM " — and I have come to say, sir, that I shall be most 
appy to allow you a commission of 35 per cent., sir — I 
ve close by — ^upon all the business you may send me. 

[Whether the Undertaker was kicked out, or whether 
an agreement was then and there entered into 
between him and the Doctor, is best known to 
the Registrar of Deaths for that particular 
district. 
14 



I Ftnntf a rotxmaotK dm aAul 

TRAKSPAEESCIES. 

When tbe mother of a large family of growl 
teiB pays a great deal of coart to a rich -j 

not yet blest with a, wife, her conduct becoot 
loiisly Transparent that all her female &iends d 
her for it. 

When ft Candidate plays with the ohi 
Elector, and stnSa them with oraogeei and i 
and pays compliments to the wife, and b<^ I 
Iwby wiiilat " she gota her good man's diiuQ 
does not require the eight of a iynx, or a conjoral; 
through a miserable Transparency like that 

When a friend drops in after dinner, and hi'atg 
filberts with him, the Transparency t 
diately the rich glow of a bottle of wine. 
When a medical man is called out of c 
'cry Sunday, he must flatter himEelf exoeedi 

} one sees through a trick so escessirely 
that. 
When a proud, eitraragant family breaks a 
in town and country, sells off every it 
d goes to live on the Continent for the p 
^ the children the best Continental edacatlod 
there are many persona, even of the mostj 
rn of mind, who give much faith to a Btory bo 'i 
When Government talks year after year of I 
being framed with the strictest re^ 
wonder how many persons a 
'tanaparency ? 
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When a young swell puts down his horses, and volun- 
barily gives up his dog-cart, because he " has been ordered 
bo take exercise," the only effect such a Transparency can 
iiave on the er^es and minds of his friends is to make them 
szohange looks of comical incredulity, and smile. 

When a servant wishes for a holiday " to go and see 
bar mother " on * Easter Monday, or a clerk asks for " a 
lay's leave, if convenient, for the purpose of visiting his 
lunt in the country who is very poorly," on the Derby 
Day, though the requests in both instances may be acceded 
;o, still we suspect that the masters, in granting them, 
dndly shut their eyes to the extreme Transparency of the 
ixeuse. 

TALK OF THE DOG-DAYS. 

" It is not perhaps generally known " — as the penny-a- 
iners say, when they are about to furnish a shilling's 
rorth of the very stalest news — that there exists in Lon- 
lon a regular body of professional dog-stealers. The 
aembers of the fraternity are understood to keep a Secre- 
ary to conduct their correspondence, as well as a large 
aiming establishment, to prepare for the leather market 
ihe hides of such animals as are not ransomed by their 
»wners. The dog-stealers recently took a savage way to 
iirork on the fears of an old lady whose pet had fallen into 
ihe hands of " the trade," and who had shown some reluc- 
»nce to lay down the sum of eight pounds, which had been 
iemanded as the price for the restoration of the favorite. 

The owner of the delicate animal received one morning 
by post the tips of her dog's ears, with an intimation that 
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the sntire animal would be forwarded to her bjpost inlk 
same minata instalments unless tbe money was fortiim*) 
ing, and tbat on the next day the parties who eent lt4 
letter proposed to drink each fither'a heakh tnao^il 
dog's nose. Katber than submit to the infliction of IbUl 
bomceopathic dosea of anguish, composed uf infiiiitiaiM 
morsehi of her lost favorite, the lady at once sent the su 
demanded, and received her dog, minus the tipsof Iiia|m 

fthe day following. ^^^H 

LINES DCA.WN IN A CIRCLK ^^^H 
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Matrimony is a Circus. Many noble creatures V 

d and round, a,nd kick ap a fine dost, bntboi 
!W get properly trained and broken into it ! 

Lovers' vows at an evening purty are but paper-tiMp 

leld up one moment, and broken through iho next. 

Compliments are the blue fire tbat lights up life's &({ 
scenery. 

A Beauty in curl-papers is a Clown without painL 

The bread that is made of saw-dust is perhaps 4 
driest of all. 

Be considerate to all fools. Many a Clown, who tSB 
bles in public to make you laugh aches bitterly Kg i 
perhaps, in private. 

I call Charity " lowering a difficulty — os we loirttf 
scarf in the Circle — when you see a poraoQ Lasn't (^ 
strength to leap over it." 

Tlic true aim of satire should be, like that of dot CD 
— making a good report, but wounding n 
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Small talk is the chaff that leads a young lady from 
lat to Flat, in the same way that a horse is led across the 
age by a sieve of fictitious oats. 

Perseverance is failing nineteen times and succeeding 
le twentieth — ^but when you do succeed, good gracious 
e ! how the applause does come down ! 

The Stage has two sides, like its " banners " — the one 
rilliant, and the other dull,—and the public judges of it 
y seeing only the brilliant side. 

I have observed many tumbles through life, but I have 
Lvariably noticed that it is the man who mounts the high 
orse, that receives the least pity when he falls. 

Genius, like the mantle of Grimaldi, is claimed by 
very fool, but possessed by scarcely one I 

The only King in which the whip should not be used 
\ the wedding-ring ; whenever it is used, you may put it 
own as a badly managed circle, that is a disgrace to the 
ling ! 

Life may be compared to one of the golden goblets 
iiat flash at our banquets upon the stage ; it looks very 
plendid, and you fancy it is full of the most intoxicating 
raughts ; but put it to your lips, and you will find there 
I nothing in it ! — nothing but hollowness, mockery, and 
isappointment ! ! I 

♦ 

Not to be Fathomed. — There are secrets, like springs, 
flat lie too deep for boring — and a woman's age is one of 
hem. 

The Cloak of Eeligion.-— It is to be known sometimes 
y the fine nap it has during sermon time. 
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THK OHEMiaTEr or COSLWON DOME9TI0 LIFB I 
(Jl( a Strong- MlaOid Wsraan-'wUh a alrona ChemiaU Twmi ] 

The eubjeota to be treated in this interesting » 
and into which will be throwD the experience of A 
married life, will be — 
No, 1,— The Air we breathe, and why onr dear 

(bless them I) always require a change 

a certain period of the year. 
No. 2. — The Cold Meat we eat, and why it geoenDf 

produces ill humor when there is no pn(Ua| 

— The Joints we cook at home, and the JoinU 
ore cooked for us io a lodging-house, and faot 
the latter invariably lose so muoh more In M 



1. — The Pancakes we fry and the wouderfttl Po4^ 
dings we contrive, whenever there is a doiH 
whether there will be sufficient for dinner. 

5. — The Pot-Luck that our husbands will persist !a 
bringing their fi-iends home to partake of, aai 
the various Stews and Broils that always COM 
out of it. 

6. — The Luncheons we enjoy when alone, and li« 
Dinners we cannot touch when there is compuij* 

7. — ^The Sherry we drink ourselves, and the Mar»^ 

we give to our friends at an evening party. 
g_ ^Ihe Sweeta we give our children, and the Bit- 
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ters we receive from our husbands for so doing, 
on the absurd plea that it makes the poor little 
dears ill. 

9. — The Soil we cultivate in our conservatories and 
out in our balconies, and the Flowers (hyacinths 
particularly) we rear on our mantelpiece. 

10. — The Beverages we infuse after an oyster supper, 
and the Slops we imbibe when we have a cold. 

11. — ^The Odors (including musk and patchouli) we 
love best, and the Smells we dislike most, espe- 
cially that filthy tobacco^smoke. 

12. — The Pets we cherish, and the real causes of the 
illnesses that are generally attributed to our 
over-feeding them^ 

13. — The Quarrels we ferment and the Storms we 
brew, whenever poor mother comes to make a 
short stay in the house. 

14 — The Table-Beer we give our servants, and an 
analysis of the strange rapidity with which it is 
drunk, though the ungrateful creatures are 
always complaining of it. 

15. — The Tea and Sugar we allow the Cook and 
Housemaid, and the extraordinary preference 
they have for that which is used in the parlor. 

16. — ^What we Breathe, and whom we Breathe for, 
and the great benefit there is in Stays, by their 
enabling us to breathe so much better, and how 
a heated room generally improves the Bespira* 
tion and Ventilation. 
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(, 17. — The Body we love and nouriah and take care of, 
with an exposure of the absurd fallaoy thnt ihm 
shoes, low dre^Hes, aad scanty olothing are in 
the least injuriooa to health. 

A DEVOURING FLAME. 

[ 7bh.eb removes, it is said, are as bad as a fire; bnti 
e is not so bad as an extravagant woman, by many » 
moves. The one simply burns you out of house, but tfct 
other, if she is your wife, burns yon out of both house itii 
home ; and then again, you may put out tlie former, but, 
as long as you have a place to live in, vou have no chnsct 
of putting out the Utter. 

Ladies can, we know, sometimes go to very gnat 
lengths in drcs3 ; hut the gown has lately got to suah 
pitch, and so much latitude is taken in the way of loo^ 
tude, that there is uo knowing where it will end, W« 
have found, occasionally, very groat inconvenience ia nir 
walks, by following, as excuraionisls, Buch a train aa tbt 
which female fashion seeniLS to entail on all its volaiiM' 
It says as little for the ankles as it does tor the nodcf 
standings of the fair ses of the present day, that they in 
compelled to hide their bad feet hy at least one yard of 
superfluous drapery, In addition to the untidy uai us- 
sightly character of the proceeding, the dust raised k w 
great a nuisance, that every lady appearing in the 
t^ the period ought to he compelled to have a pB^i 
tendance, with a wateriug,-'£iQt, "nVeiiiNfti A* ^m^. 
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8UELY SENTIMENTS. 
{By a Professed Otd Grumbler.) 

NiTY never died yet of a surfeit* 
Parent who strikes a child is like a man who strikes 
:er — the consequences of the blow are sure to fly up 
3wn face. 

ere are fools who cannot keep a secret. Their ex* 

greenness, like that of new wood, makes them split 

form is an omnibus that's always "just going to 

ends, like tumblers in frosty weather, are apt to fly 
first touch of hot water. 

is with a faded beauty as with a clock— -the more 
e is enamelled, the more clearly do we sec the pro- 
.fTime. 

e most uncomfortable house to live in is a house full 
, — such as pet dogs, pet canaries, pet squirrels, par- 
id cats, — but, worse than all, pet children ! 
:berus must have been a box-keeper, Originally, at a 

I 

ere is no one so long-lived as your delicate fine lady, 

always " dying." 

lave generally found that a " little party " with a 

music," and a " little singing," with a " little vingt- 

aftcr that, followed by a " little supper," and 

% " little grog " just before going home, carry one 

five or six o'clock in the morning, and invariably 

a little headache the next day. 
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Ifo "Woman drfnks Beer of her own accord, 
ordered " to drink it ! 

Experience is a, Pocket-compass that a. Fool 
thinks of consulting until ho has lost hia way. 

An Ugly Baby is an imposaibOity. 

When a Man has the Headache, and says " it's ik 
Balmon," you may safely conelade that he has been " drinb 
inglike a fish." 

The moment Friendship heoomes a Tax, it'a angnlir, 
Kt every fresh call it makes, how very few persona it fini 
at home 1 

LIPB A LIBEAET. 

laws ia a Library, composed of several volumes. Wilk 
these volumes are richly gilt ; with othera, qoita 
plain. Of its aeverul volumes, the first ia a Child's Book, 
full of pretty pictures ; the second is a School-Book, blotted, 
inked, and dog's-eared ; the next is a Thrilling Komanec, 
full of lovti, hope, ruin, and despair, winding up with ft 
marriage with the most beautifal heroine that ever va', 
then, there ia the Housekeeping-Book, with the butohen' 
and bakers' bills increasing every year ; after that, eomt 
the Day-Book and Ledger, swelling out into a seriea of 
many volumes, presenting a rare fund of varied inibnai^ 
tion, and gingllng like a cash-box with money ; these an 
followed up with a grave History, solemnly travelling otff 
the events of the Past, with many wise deductions ud 
grave warnings ; and last of all, comes the Child's-Book 
again with its pages rather soiled, and its pictures bj H 
a bright tte they nsed to be^ To the above LibniJ 



^^fce, 




Is sometimes added the Banker'S'^Book, thick with gold, 
but it is a very scarce work, and only to be met with in 
the richest collections^ 

THE PHILOSOPHER AlitD THB FLT» 

Stupid silly little B*ly, « 

As upon the wall you walk, 

Let US have some quiet talk. 
Who are you ? and What am I ? 

What is man, and what are flies ? 

It perchance would be as well 

If philosophy could tell. 
Though the answer might surprise* 

Gome, philosophy profound I 
Fly, approach ! in converse free ; 
Where's the fly— alas, I see : 

Tumbled, in the milk'jug ! drown'd. 

AMBITION. 

ThIsr^ should be a measure in ambition as in all thingd, 
And particularly a boot-and-shoe^measure. For instance, 
in your anldety to walk in the shoes of another person, it 
never does to throw away your own boots before you have 
got your toes comfortably stowed in the shoes of the for* 
moTi By neglecting this very common precaution, many 
an ambitious man has to trudge over the sharp stones of 
the wotld barefooted, and dies a beggar ! 
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A POOR DELICATE CEEATUEEI 

We know a poor delicate creature, who is incapable of 
y exertion. She lies on the sofa all day. She cannot 
ar the slightest noise. The blinds are always pulled 
wn, for the sun gives her a headache. She is so weak 
e rarely speaks above a whisper. The servants always 
proach her on tiptoe, for fear of sending her into hys- 
rics. As a matter of course, she never moves out with- 
.t the carriage. You would imagine her nerves were 
Eide of the finest silk — or of Venetian glass, rather — and 
at with the lightest movement, they would all snap. 
le is so sensitive, she cannot bear a breath of the air of 
javen. It would certainly blow her away. The softest 
phyr that ever blew from the south would irrevivably 
:tinguish the puny flame of her flickering existence. To 
lard against an accident of this melancholy nature, all 
le windows are closed ; not a door, not a ventilator is al- 
wed to be open ; and the tender invalid keeps her frail 
3dy continually wrapped up in the thickest plaids and 
lawls. Look at her, as she is reclining on that ottoman 
-does she not seem to be at the last gasp of exhaustion ? 
^ould you not rather take her for a fashionable mummy 
Lst embalmed in cashmeres ? Poor, delicate creature, in 
ity let us leave her. 

Suppose we go to Lady G-unter's balL Do you see 
lat beautiful girl spinning round in the waltz with that 
Lustrian attachi — ^the crystallized foreigner, now opposite 
) you, who is such a revolving pillar of diamonds ? Yes ; 
'e see the lovely blonde — ^if you mean her — with the bare 
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arms and naked Bbonlders — a costume which, b; ewaiett, 
is (balled fall dress. What a rate she ia going at T Pit- 
cfeely ; the Times' ateam engine ia in quloknees > dM 
ooach Gompared to her ! She makes mare reTolationi iB 
one minute than the French have made in all their Utm; 
and, if you notice, she shows no symptoms of fstigu 
She will keep up that aame speed for hours, and the me- 
ment she ceases she is ready to begin again. She is itld^ 
fatigabie ; no wheel in a cotton factory oould spin 
quicker, or work for so many hours with lesa apparent fr 
tigue. But she ia going out on the balcony : why, 
will catch her death of cold ! No ; she is accustomed It 
it. A sailor walking the deck wouldn't trouble hinudf 
less about colds than she does. All atmospheres are ifai 
same to her. 81ie is no fragile hothouae plant, but a htri^ 
annual that will bloom anywhere — up the uUimney, if jea 
please, or down in the cellar, or by the side of the kitdhoi 
fire, or at the bottom of the well — the small queatioB flf 
tempcratare doesn't make much difference to a conslitatilB 
BO well seaaoned as hera. But doca ahe take no oouriA- 
ment to keep up this estraordinary fatigue ? Yea : icw— 
plenty of ices and biscuits— varied occasionally with > 
jelly, and perhaps, late in the evening, the tiniest wingrf 
a cldcken with a little lobster sauce, or a plover's ngg, or 
a bit of blancmange, the whole of it washod down with not 
more than half a glass of champagne. But I hava ttat 
her eat a very good supper — a supper worthy of a guard*- 
)ve — but it has been very late, when there WV* 
ATT few persons in the room, and «he has bad a plesnnt 
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ompanion, who made her laugh, and kept oontinuallj fill* 
Qg her glass. 

And after that ? Why, after that^ she goes up stairs 
igain, and dances more incessantly than ever. She is in- 
latiable for dancing. To look at her, you would think a 
Tarantula had bitten her, and that she couldn't keep still 
br the fraction of a minute. The wonder is how one pair 
)f satin shoes lasts her through the same evening. You 
irould imagine with her rapidity — and it is as much as 
rour eyes can do to follow her — that she would wear out 
lalf a dozen pairs at least. And how long does she keep 
t up ? Why, as long as she can — till four or five o'clock 
n the morning — ^till the wax candles begin to droop — till 
,he musicians have nearly played themselves fast asleep— 
intil she hasn't a partner left to dance with — and then, 
oth to leave, she goes unwillingly home to begin the same 
lance the following evening. How often does this occur ? 
^hy, four, or five, and sometimes six times a week ; and 
requently there are two or three balls on the same even- 
ng, and she goes to every one of them, and this, mind you, 
ifter she has been to a concert, or a matinie^ or a pic-nic, 
)erhaps, in the day-time. What, only think of the exer- 
)ise ! Well, that is something, to be sure ; and if the cal- 
culation could be made, it is probable it would be ascer- 
a,ined, by the most generous cabman's measure, that that 
roung lady does not dance less than twenty miles in the 
jourse of an evening — and that is only allowing at the 
•ate of four miles an hour, which you will acknowledge is 
ibsurdly moderate for human waltzing. Multiply this by 
), and you will have a sum total of 120 miles danced by 
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^ ladj in the period of one week ! And tiiia, teool. 
8 independent of fiies, fancy fairs, flower shows, ni 
otlier iunusements tliat demand Goine degree of eieniji 
during tiie day. And now, do you know wbo this jowg 
lady ia wlio dances her 120 miles a week ? Who it !stM 
goea through an amount of labor only to be et^ualledlf 
the poop fellows who walk their thousand milns in tlur 
thouBand hours ? You will neser guess, and ao I do 
mind telling you. She is the same young lady nbou W 
Baw stretcliod out at full length on the sofa, who look«dv 
weak that alie would have fainted if any one had nakedhC' 
to walk across the street ; who was ao neryous that 
could not bear the slightest noise, or endure the etui 
key-hole of fresh air ; who was bo woe-begone that 
could not talkj hrngh, nor open her eyes, nor toocli a sii^ 
thing ; so helpless that she could not have moi'od off hir 
couch by herself, not even if the house had bifin inl 
who looked, in fact, such a lackadaisical bnudle uf slisril 
and prostration, that you must have doubted in yoiir MB 
mind whether she could ever stand upright agaiia 00 br 
two legs. Yes, sir, that youog lady, whose prowcM j» 
have been wondering at this evening, is that samu PsOT 
SelicatQ Creature; and allow me to say, sir (conclitd*! 
the Doctor, as he gave us a cigar to walk home with), tiii 
in the way of fatigue there are very few men — I was nsailf 
Baying, prize-fighters — who can stand half so much aa jonr 
FooB Dblicatk Ci 
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PEOPLE I BUOULD LIKE TO MEET. 

The Maiden Aunt who does not take in traotH, 
hersalf (and gueats) to cold meat on a Sunday , 
i no objection to the sniell of a cigar, and can even 
liear the sight of a snnS-box without tUiutiog ; who oQly 
Sceeps one cat, and if she have a lap-dog, will not Buffer 
"■illier to monopolize the ^ofa ; who has a soul above anti- 
■uoaasars, and although ahe keeps her houae perpetually 
'tiean, doea not keep her Bervants in perpetual hot water, 
Bor pretend to be in hysterica if yoa stand upon tho hearth- 
■; who wears her own hair even though it be gray, and 
forgets herself iis to appear io mittens : who oan 
ite a gentleman to dinner, and abstain from mak- 
ilL with wines of her home-manufacture after it ; 
11, is not given to missionaries, and though 
eliaritable to a fault, the fault is not that of pestering her 
jtoqnaintance for donations, nor keeping a " Savings-bank " 
for some pet piety upon her mantel-piece, and being quite 
p>at oat if you omit to put into rt. Such a Maiden Aunt 
IB a relative worth having, and if I were an old bachelor 
I should make a point of oalling on her. 

The Cabman who dose not smell of beer, and whose 
Oib yon can enter without finding a short pipe in it ; who 
B>a receive a sixpenCQ without opening tho safety-valve of 
Ml oath, or challenging the donor to a pagilistio single 
tombat ; who, If ho adopts a circnltons route, can at least 
bvent a reasonable pretext for it, or at any rate absftun 
from adding insult to Injury by giving vent to the plagiary 
HM " the gtreets is hop; " whose e3tuntt*«a oi SwSancRw^'a, 
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tB at all eveEta, reatramed within the Umlii of 



possible belief. 

The Amateur Artist who shavea erery day, arj ttm 
passes a month without a, visit to his hair-cuttor ; 
Dot think it derogatory to keep his nails clean, nui hut} 
he'll lose character by paying hia tailor ; who 
Bcend eveu to wear an actual hat, and does not diuM iavr 
self for a studio as thou^ it were a masquerade, or a fim 
at the Adelphi ; who oau talk of a picture witJioot 
tioally critioiaing it, and puzzling his fri&ads 
" middle lights " and " dista.uaea," and " fetohtng 
toue ; " who can abatain from raptures when a Px»i 
aelite is mentioned, and can equally commaDd hinuelf 6 
the presence of an " old master ; " who can hire ft peltj 
mnid-servant and not make a " study " of hor, and 
even form the acquaintance of a man with a Roman bm^ 
without insisting on his sitting as a model VtryiniuM ; tiH 
Amateur I should not object to meet, which la man 
ay of most in his position. 



B^RiTiNO as I do, hastily with my bonncit on, I bste w 
^ of entering into such a metaphysical inquiry, as wllb 
loe either to mj subjeot or my reader, will he pK^ 
e of exhaustion. My present object is maralj I* 
Oian'B tree agency in connection with bis gnaU* 
jiftl Wessing— the married state. 
Man ia Ijy nature timid, and prone to solitude- Prompt 
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caves, from whence he is drawn forth by the gentle voice 
of woman. She pats him softly on the cheek — she puts a 
pair of French clogs in his hand ; and docile as Una's 
lion, she makes him fetch and carry at her own sweet will. 
To win her approving smile, he defies danger — ashcending 
mountains (Mont Blanc for example) at a vast expense — 
performing on the corde Uastique^ or running on a rolling 
tub — ^making heroic speeches in Parliament, and dying on 
the floor of the house, like a country actor, with immense 
applause. 

Such is Man — a being singularly dependent, and whose 
inability to repair his own hose must ever excite our live- 
liest commiseration. 

This for Preface. " Is man a free Agent ? " That^ 
as Hanrdet says, is the question ; and to show how serious 
a question it is, permit me to relate, as Mrs. Inchbald 
did, a "simple story." 

Last summer, accompanied by papa, and taking advan- 
tage of the Midsummer vacation in our establishment for 
Young Ladies at Tooting, I embarked on board a boat — 
the Little Western — for Ramsgate. There were many 
gentlemen passengers, but one particularly arrested my 
attention. He was a tall well made commeroial-traveller- 
looking man, with blue eyes and sandy whiskers : and as 
he sat next to me, we naturally entered into conversation. 
Amongst other literary celebrities he mentioned Pope, 
and as the proper study of mankind is man, he rec^m 
mended all ladies to learn it by heart. From Pope we 
passed, by an easy transition, to Puseyism and the R^^. 
Mr. Kittens, under whom he was gTcat\&e^ \iCi ^\i\ XJoaJ^ "o^"^- 
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Belt and papa had aaC for BOrae jeats. With nfemuxto 
matters of faehion, hia opinions vere strictly orthodtt, 

and, like all men of enlarged ideas, he Admired lotg ' 

dressea ; and at< to small bonneta, ho confeased that it 

pitied those ehort-aighted perEooa who cannot see mnofail 

them. One thing certainly did eurpriae me, bis IntinutE, 

nay, profound acquaintance with the most intricate detaili 

of fashionable millinery. How be bad mastered what lo 

moat men, oven of powerful intellect, are iDsurmonntsble 

difficulties, I could only understand, by presuming that it 

lived with his accompUabed Bister. I was just about giring 

utterance to the suggestion, when my parasol was snatchH 

away by some invisible Ariel, and deacendiug npoo (bc 

sun-lit wares, which leaped with responsive joy at <m 

laughter, was soon, aa Byron eaya, "far, far at seal" 

Penetrated with sympathy for my loss, my kind and gia» 

rous neighbor, with polite pleasantry, bastened to repair it, 

md aa he handed me, for this purpose, his unfurled aljwM 

Bbrclla, he softly squeezed [or I fancied so) not only oi} 

Pe finger, but its companion of my left hand, where, hwl 

a ring, of course be must hare felt it. Up to tkii 

Dient my impression had been that he was a bkohdor, 

Lfree agent; that is, freo to pay delicate atC«utioni 

Lud where he might think proper ; and sheltered I7 

■ alpnca umbrella, which he gracefully held over me, I 

tked upon him with mingled gratitude and respect 

Hge then of my more than aatoniahment when, on atrir- 

M Et Ramsgate Fier, he stepped ashore, and three &i 

, rudely embracing his legs, saluted biiD l)j tbi 

niloasname of — ^Pa^faX 
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This is only a. aolitary instanoe of the ml sunders tan d- 
inga which persons like mjeelf are apt to full into, from 
there being no certain mean^ of distinguishing whether a 
Man is or is not a Free Agent. The only criterion at 
present is, that men of family are always more attentive, 
and often more truly gallant than those who have not 
■rriTed at that honorable dLstinotion. But should there 
not be some outward and visible sign, some tangible in- 
aignia which would ensure us from wasting our aweetnesa 
upon those, who can make ua no adec^uate return 7 Sup- 
pOMUg every " united Brother " was compelled by law to 
wear when travelling a sort of badge — say the key of the 
tea-caddy round his neok — a. plan which could not be at- 
tended with any inconvenience, as no man of correct feel- 
ing ever thinks of taking pleasure abroad, while ciroam* 
stances necessitate bis lady remaining at home, ^^^H 

STIQTTETTE FOE BTENISQ PABTIES. ^^^| 

Iv you are at all an absanl'minded man, it is prudent 
not to venture to a party in rubbers. Possibly you might 
forget to take them off, and bo be entering the room upon a 
C|uestion&ble footing. 

In dressing for an evening party, always bear in mind 
Hie maxim, " Ease before elegance." Many a good waltzer 
has been forced into a wallflower through the tortures of 
having a new pair of boots on. If you have strength of 
mind you will avoid such a fate, even at the cost of appear- 
ing in your bluchers. Recollect, black trousers are not 
iDdiq>ensable& Tlie authoritiea at tihe O^tem^ Vii>a 'os^ '<^'ik 
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last to admit any breacbea of deoormn, have pronounod 
an ec^aal Open Sesame to white. Therefore by all matm 
go in (lucks if you prefer it; eepectiilly to a. house wlun 
you've never been asked before, and (if you sport litem) 
will most probably never be again. 

"With respect to the much-7eied question of propria; 
in the practice of bringing your hat into the room *itk 
yon, we think it best to give an answer of negation: if IW 
no other reason than that you might tempt some ^m (ui 
young lady to put the vulgar query to you, " Who's yonr 
hatter ? " If however you desire to create a eensatios, 
you cannot do so easier thau — if yoo affoot a, while hit 
with black crape round it — by keeping it under yonr hb 
throughout the entire evening. 

When yon desire to dance with a young Udy, iti 
necessary to obtain an introduction by her pareota; or, if 
they be absent, by her nearest relative. Tha forms wbid 
etiquette has sanctioned for preferring your request 
somewhat too numerous for ub to print; but in our opto- 
ioD there is no one more genteel than " Wliat d'ye aaj It 
a waltz, Mis3?" or, "Let yon and me just go in fori 
galop I " Wo hesitate to reeomraend the phrase, " Idudoi, 
wilt tread a measure with tliy Tomkiks ? " (or 
else your name may be) because we almost fear it has !)*• 
eome a little obsolete. 

Should you he called upon to propose your- 
tainer's health, and feel at all diffident about yolttfl^ 
quencQ, yon had better plainly state that you are 
as BacTus was, but that yoa have no objeotiou 
eoDg, if that will doaaweW. kai'OuKviW^tM'af 
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posal being negatived, you had better strike up at once 
the first thiDg, that occurs to you — say Bobbin' Around 
or the Baicatcher^s Daughter ^ either of which would be 
nicely appropriate to the occasion. 

Recollect, punctuality is the soul of evening parties. 
Be careful therefore always to arrive to a moment at the 
time you are invited for. If the hour be not specified, 
as is occasionally the ease, it is considered good breeding to 
call the day before and make inquiry of the servant 

Your conduct in the supper-room must depend an cir- 
cumstances. If it be a half-stand-up afiair, ladies^ business 
first and gentlemen's pleasure afterwards, you will be ex* 
pected during the first part to do duty of course as an 
amateur waiter ; when, unless you practise well before- 
hand, you will no doubt contrive to cover yourself with 
jelly and confusion. But if the repast be a sit-down-all- 
together one, you may eat and drink in comfort, if you 
only take care not to have a lady next you : otherwise of 
coarse you'll have to minister to her wants instead of 
satisfying your own. 

In takiDg your departure, don't forget to make an offer 
of your thanks for the pleasant evening you have spent : 
and if you then proceed to shake hands all round with 
such of the guests as may remain, you will do much to 
confirm the favorable impression which your previous be- 
havior will doubtless have produced. In fact, if you act 
strictly in accordance with the advice that we have given, 
you will soon be esteemed quite an acquisition to society ; 
and in short, to use the language of the advertisers, no 
evening party -wUl be thought complotft m^ikoxjX* ^OJ^. 
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THE BWOOP OF THE NIOHT H 



It waa the gentle hour of gloambtg. Iha beaulifiil 
Isabel had left the parental cot far an evening rambk 
Through a green lane, redolent of hooeysackle, she hat 
her way to an antique wooden bridge, crossing a rivulit 
that murmured beneath the baronial towers, distant gomg 
half a mile from her humbler, but not less happy dwelling. 
A mendicant who was leaning over the bridge, rose u 
she approached, and in a hoarse voice solioilod an tlnu. 
Isabella hud left her purse at home, or the appeal U) bet 
gentle bosom would not perhaps have been made in vaik 
There was truth, then, in her protestation that she had notlr 
ing for the man ; but he would not believe it, and as she 
hurried on to escape his importunity, he followed her witb 
the accelerated step and heightened voice so characteristic 
of the determined and profossiooal beggar. 

At this juncture a youth, emer^g from behind i 
gnarled oak, and armed with a substantial walking-cane, 
suddenly placed himself between the maiden and the va^ 
bond, and authoritatively ordered him to go about bis bott- 

' aess. The fellow, grnmhliug, sulkily obeyed. 

The young mau, taking off his hat, respectfiilljr tatit 

I an offer to escort Isabel houie, and his services ver« gntt- 

I fully accepted. He was tall and dark, wearing i profit 
aion of sable ringlets, with mustachios and a tuft. The 
moon, which was just then rising over the neighboriii| 

^^OMtle tower, beamed fuU upon his aquiline nose, and Vti 

^^Efipeted in the lustre of his black eye. 

^^^W^ .Besntifal mooii\" U« «s.«\&\m<^^ «ddreuiog tb 
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" For agea of agCB, on this turbulent world, bast 

le down, tranquil and Berene as now. And thou 

b still Bbine on, in tbiae unchangeable calmness, on 

as yet unformed, on griefa unfelt, on uniraagined 

Thou, ob moon, that smilest on the quiet graves, 

silt one day amile aa peacefully on os, when we are 

a earth, and all our cares forgotten I Is it not so?" 

" Oh, yes ! " answered Isabel, with emotion. 

f The youtb heaved a long-drawn aigh. " This is a 

iatge meeting," he observed, after a pause. " A few 

i&tes more, and we part — porcbance for ever In the 

Biwbile, might I entreat a trifling favor, which would 

e supremely happy ? " 
*' Eealiy, sir, I — that ib — pray, excuse — I oould not, 
' stammered Isabel, blushing with an intenaity 
tlly visible in the moonlight. 

me to imprint but one kiss " — the maiden 
k back — " on that delicate hand," said the stranger. 

■ "This is indeed a strange request," she replied. 

" It is perhaps romantic. But of late yeare," be eon- 
, " I have resided in Germany, where tbS boon 
I now venture to crave would be esteemed a life- 
[ happiness. Would you deny so rich a blessing, 

easily ? '' 

" To my preserver ? — that were indeed ungrateful," 
d. And divesting her little baud of its 
t kid glove, she presented it to the stranger, who, 
■ling, respectfully raised it to his lips I 

■ At this moment a wild ory for help proceeded bom a 

« not £sr distant. The Bltanget 6\a.T\fti \aV\%'Uav, 



r 
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holding the hand of Isabel in his own, and clutching It 
cotLvnlsively as helietened to the heart-piercing sbriek- 
" Await me for a. moment ! " he eaelalmed ; "A fello"' 
creature in distress ! 'Tis the call of duty 1 I will re- 
turn immodiately I Farewell, beautiful being, for ons 
instant — farewell — farewell 1 " And bounding over agatt 
into the adjoining field, be disappeared. 

So bad a diamond ring, from Isabel's forefinger. It 
was the gift of a generous uncle, and worth at least thirtj 
pounds. Sbe never again saw either the stranger or &t 
mg. It is but too probable that the latter was stoleo, 
and that the former was a member of the swell n 



EABTH iND WATEK. 



3 

propoRMgM 
le globe, «l 1 



^P A Tbetotallhe, who goes the whole bog, pr 

change the name, applied to a portion of the globe, ' 
Temperate Zone, into that of Zone of Total AbatineoM 
But another, who swallows bristles and all, would extend 
the territory of Total Abstinence oyer the whole world. 

la IT So? — The greatest rake, it is said, makes the IkA 
buaband — on the principle, we suppose, that the greaWil 
drunkard makes the boat temperanoe-lecturer. 

Two TKINQS HATEBB DlFJIOUlT TO BB DONB AT ONtai— 

To oultivate a Moustache, and a taste for VonnioalE 

Tua GttEATEST Triai o» Patibnob.^A Stanunerlnj 
Barrister examining a Stuttering Witness in tho preien* 
of a Peaf Judge. 
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LESSONS FOE OLD AND YOUNG. 

•a* 

These Lessons in words of one and two syllables are 
ntended to be read by children to adults, on a system of 
Qutual instruction by which both parties may teach and 
earn at the same time. 

THETIP-8Y SCAN. 

Look at that Man. He can-not walk straight. See 
low he rolls and tum-bles a-bout. He can-not speak 
)lain. Why can he not speak plain, and why does he 
um-ble and roll a-bout ? He has been drink- ing. I 
hink he has had too much bran-dy and wa-ter. He is a tip- 
y man. His head will ache to-morrow. How silly of him 
drink too much bran-dy and wa-ter, and make his head 
kche I Pa-pa ne-ver drinks too much bran-dy and wa^-ter. 
i\rhat a good Pa-pa ! 

THB DSA-PXB'B shop. 

That is a dra-per's shop. There is a la-dy. She is 
>uy-ing a dress. Where is her hus-band ? He is at work. 
le does not know that she is buy-ing a dress. She has 
Qore dres-ses than she wants. Her hus-band will have to 
»ay for her new dress. He can-not af-ford th^mo-ney. 
!t is ve-ry wrong of her to buy a dress that she does not 
7ant, when he can-not af-ford to pay for it. Mam-ma 
le-ver serves Pa-pa so ; does she, dear Mam-ma ? 

THE 0I-6AB. 

Oh ! what a nas-ty smell I Where does it come from ? 
[t comes from that man's ci-gar. He i^ umic^-YCi^. ^>:t< 
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ty man I See what a smoke he makes I His month w 
like a chim-ney. His hair and oiothes will smell of smoke 
all daj. Who would like to make hia month a ohim-oey, 
and to ameU of fil-thy Bmoka ? Not Un-cle. I am win 
he would not be such a dir-tj Ud-c1o as that. 



^H Sark, what a noise in the next house I What ue thef 
1" 46-ing there ? They are hav-ing a qoar-rel. Who art 
the peo-ple in the nest house ? They are Dar-by uA 
Joan. How loud they talk I I hear them call-iog eid 
other names. Dar-by is Boold-iog Joan. Now Joan ii 
cry-ing. They are not a hap-py coa-ple. Dar-by ud 
Joan lire like cat and dog. I ne-?er heard Pa-pa uA 
Mam-ma quar-rel like Dar-by and Joan. 

The foregoing Lessons are merely part of a grand 
scheme for the intelleotual and moral improfement of tbs 
world, of which the ^1 particulars will be published bj 
Mr. Punch in due time, 

Ak Intabiablb Rule. — Let the wittiest thing b* ndl 

in Booiety, there is sure to be some fool present, who, " tu 
tho life of him, cannot see it.*' 

Too Horrible to CoNTBUtLATs I — If a lady vbo 
hesitates is lost, what must it then be for a lady lAs 

st&Eamers or stutters I 

I How BOUEHUKS TO PBOVB AH Alibl — By hari 
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WHOLESOME SUPEE8TITION8. 

To believe you will have no luck for the rest of the 
ear, if, on the first of August, you fail to eat oysters. 

To believe that the house will be burnt to the ground, 
f the insurance be left unpaid a day after the notice. 

To believe in a miserable Christmas, if passed without 
aince-pies. 

To believe in the wreck of a steamer, if embarking 
ritbout life-preservers for self, wife, and all the children. 

To believe that British Brandy is composed of three 
)arts of head-ache, and the fourth of indigestion. 

To believe that to take credit of a tailor is, in the end, 
•0 pay for those who never pay at alL 

To believe that if — ^for a friend, and ''just as a matter 
)f form " — ^you put your name to a bill, you will most 
ndubitably have to find money for it. 

And, finally, to believe — and to hold it as the dearest 
tnd most valuable domestic and social superstition — that 
t is impossible to support the character of a man, or a 
lentleman, without the daily aid of PUNCH'S POCKET- 
JOOK OP FUN! 
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